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27 Years of Growth 


N October 7, 1890, twenty-seven years ago, this Bank 

() commenced business in a modest little store-room on 

Main Street, near First, just one block from the then 
business center of the city. 





It had only four employes and $100,000 capital. At the 
end of a year there were but 664 depositors and $82,000 in 
deposits. 


But what a change has come about in 27 years! 


The Bank now has resources of over $25,000,000; it has add- 
ed to its savings and commercial banking business all the 
functions of a modern Trust Company. 


It has moved four times, but is stil] just one block from the 
business center—for it has kept pace with the city’s progress. 
Today it occupies one of the most completely equipped 
banking quarters in the West, with 145 employes—and num- 
bers its depositors at 59,000. 


Comparative Statement 


October 1, 1891 October 1, 1917 
Capital .r oe... . ob00,000 “Capital ..)... 0:8. ..-. $ 1,500,000 
tel Uo) 928 Surplus , 750,000 
Mpeposits...w.icus..-..+-. 82,840 Deposits... ........... 23,200,000 


Depositors, 664 


Guaranty Trust & Savings Bank 


Spring at Seventh St: Los Angeles 


Savings .-- Commercial - -- Trust 


Ve German American Trust & Savings Bark 


Depositors, 59,000 


STATEMENT OF CONDITION OF THE 

















First National Bank’ 


Of Los Angeles 
At the close of Business November 20, 1917 


RESOURCES LIABILITIES 
Loans and Discounts.........$24,98!,673.93 Capital Stock...... ........ $ 1,500,000.00 
Bonds, Securities, etc......... 3,98),257.55 Surplus and Heated Profits. 2,766,087.08 
U.S. Bonds to secure circulation 1,250,000.00 Circulation ..... 1,224,697 .50 
Furniture and Fixtures........ 175,000.00 Reserved for Taxes, ete... 55,816.61 
Real Estate Owned........... 62,179.10 Letters of Credit. 172,808.46 
Customers’ Liability Under Let- Notes and Bills Rediscounted. 1,000,060.00 
ters of Credit. &......28... 151,202.11 Other Liabilities............ 4,307.17 
Other Assets. re 978.23 Deposits. . 32: 582. 688.79 
Cash and Sight Exchange. . . 8,702,144.69 
TOtalret..: issues $39, 306,435.61 Mmotaly .... 2. ae $39 ,306.435.61 


Interest paid on Time Deposits 
Completely Equipped Safe Deposit Department 


1, W. T. S. Hammond, Cashier of the above named bank, do solemnly 
swear that the above statement is true to the best of my knowledge and belief. 


DIRECTORS 
J. M. Elhott John P. Burke Frank P. Flint H. Jevne John B. Miller 
eco Jess John S. Cravens M.A, Filme J. O, Koepfli Dan Murphy 
. Roberts J.C. Drake C. W. Gates E. J. Marshall F. Q. Story 


Statement of Condition of the 


Los Angeles Trust & Savings Bank 


Los Angeles, Cal. 


At the Close of Business November 20, 1917 
(Owned by the Stockholders of the First National Bank of Los Angeles) 


RESOURCES LIABILITIES 


Loans and Disccunts.........818,455,505.20 Capital Stock...............%$ 1,500,000.00 

Bonds, Securities, etc......... 7, L1Se307 80 .Surplus ...... eee eee 1,600,000.00 

Banking House, Furniture and Undivided Profits.. aR. 288,351.71 
ISGUTCS :.. ccc... «ok eos .... 1,044,486.39 Reserve for Taxes and Interest 

Cash and Sight Exchange... 4,337,763.55 and Other Liabilities. 225,483.19 


Deposits— 
Demand. .§ 9,950,389.38 
17, 392,838.66 27,343,228.04 


$30,957,062.94 


a 6a” “al 


Total ....... ....$30,957,062.94 





























Certain Gifts bear nouances 
of meaning that words can- 
not contain. 


tN will findat Barker’s those gifts 
of rare distinction and charm 
which will not only bring happiness 
for the time being, but which will con- 
stantly remind your friends of your | 
perfect appreciation of their good taste. 





In our Studios of Decoration lamps made of 
beautiful porcelains, shimmering and gorgeous 
fabrics and furniture expressing olden rdeals 
of art in the finest craftsmanship of the century, 
are all assembled with discriminating care. In 
our department of musical instruments, there 
are pianos and Victrolas of technical perfection 
combined mith the rarest artistry in designing; 
and in other departments throughout this lux- 
urious and hospitable store a profusion of other 
gifts of dignity, refinement and distinction. 





The early Shoppers escape the 
turmou and crowds which the 
late ones must necessarily en- 
counter. 


Ukr’ dD 


ESTABLISHED 








The House of Complete and Competent Home Furnishing Service 


SOUTH BROADWAY 
Between 7th and 8th 




















DEcEMBER 1, 1917 


THE GRAPHIC 


SOCIAL CALENDAR 


Announcements of engagements, births 
marriages, entertainments, etc., for the 
calendar pages are free of charge and 
should be received in the office of THE 
GRAPHIC, suite 615, 424 South Broad- 
way. Phones, A448? or Broadway 
6486, not later than four days previous 
to date of issue. No corrections can be 
guaranteed tf they are received later than 
that date. Tack of space sometimes makes 
wt necessary to limit the social announce- 
ments to the ten days immediately follow- 
ing date of issue. 

The public tis warned that photo- 
graphers have no authority to arrange for 
sittings, free of charge or otherwise, for 
publication in Tur GRapuic, unless 
appointments have been made specifically 
in writing by this office. 

Unsolicited manuscripts and photo- 
graphs will not be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelopes. 


ENGAGEMENTS 


Vitas—ViLas. Announcement is 
made of the engagement of Mrs. Jessie 
Ford Vilas, well known society leader 
of Pasadena, to Mr. Charles Nathaniel 
Vilas, New York financier. The secret 
of the forthcoming nuptials was told at 
a tea given November 21 by Mrs. C. 
de Witte le Fevre of South Orange 
Grove avenue, Pasadena. The date 
for the wedding has not been named as 
yet, but it will undoubtedly be an early 
winter event. 


Dorr—Garner. Miss Celeste Dorr, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. R. Dorr 
and Lieutenant John L. Garner, Jr. 
The wedding date is not yet determined 
upon. Miss Dorr is a graduate of the 
National Cathedral in Washington. 


RayMoND—BuRLINGAME. Miss Kath- 
erine Raymond, daughter of Colonel 
Robert R. Raymond and Mrs. Ray- 
mond of Honolulu, formerly of Los 
Angeles, to Captain Chris Burlingame. 
It is planned to have the wedding in 
January. 


McConnacHIE— WATLEIGH. Miss 
Inez McConnachie, daughter of Mrs. 
Jack McConnachie of Santa Monica and 
Mr. Henry Watleigh, who has resided 
with the MecConnachies for several 
years. The wedding will be celebrated 
next month and will be a quiet affair. 


ALDERMAN—COKER. Miss Edith 
Alderman, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
F. L. Alderman of Alhambra to Mr. 
Ross W. Coker of Los Angeles. The 
wedding is to take place this month. 


WEDDINGS 


New Lin—Beutt. The marriage of 
Miss Elilie Newlin, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. T. E. Newlin of Los Angeles, to 
Mr. George Roderick Bell, took place 
Saturday afternoon, November 17 at 
the home of the bride’s parents. Mr. 
Bell is one of the nurses of the navy base 
hospital No. 3 and before entering ser- 
vice was prominent among the younger 
set of this city, as is his bride, who is 
a member of one of Los Angeles’ most 
prominent families. 





FarnswortH—Booru. The mar- 
riage of Miss Winifred Farnsworth, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Farns- 
worth of San Francisco, to Mr. Otis 
Booth of Los Angeles, was celebrated 
November 13 in the northern city. 
The bride, on her mother’s side, is a 
relative of the Crocker family of San 
Francisco. Mr. Booth is now in the 
aviation corps of the United States. 


GrRAHAM—NeEwuin. Miss Geneva 
Graham, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ralph F. Graham of Whittier, to Mr. 
Fred Newlin. The marriage took place 
Tuesday, November 20. 


Mavupre—Kwnyvetr. Miss Lillian Is- 
abelle Maude, daughter of Cyril Maude, 
noted English actor, to Captain R. 
Hugh Knyvett of the Fifteenth Aus- 
tralian infantry. The marriage was 


celebrated November 18, in Los Angeles 
Captain Knyvett and his bride left for 
the east soon after the wedding. 


Knaprpen— Woocett. Wednesday 
afternoon, November 28, at twilight 
at St. Stephens Episcopal Church in 
Hollywood, Miss Sarah Louise Knappen 
became the bride of Mr. William Lee 
Woolett. 


Martinez—Russex. At St. Agnes 
Church in West Adams street, Friday 
morning, November 16, Miss Lili Mar- 
tinez, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. L. A. 
Martinez, formerly of Mexico, later of 
San Diego and now residents of Los 
Angeles, to Mr. Marcus Russek. They 
will make their home temporarily in 


El Paso. 


CLARK— Larkin. Miss Grace Warren 
Clark, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. A. 
Clark of Hollywood, to Mr. Harry 
Larkin, who has enlisted with the hos- 
pital Corps, stationed at Linda Vista. 
The bride is a popular Hollywood girl. 


MapzINGER—-STEVENSON. Miss 
Marie Madzinger to Mr. Charles E. 
Stevenson, son of Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
Bruce Stevenson of Los Angeles. 


Dawson—Gorponwoop. Miss Ber- 
nice Dawson of Beverly Hills, to Mr. 
N. Percival Gordonwood of New York 
City. The ceremony was celebrated 
at the historic country place in Chicago 
of the bride’s uncle, Thursday, Novem- 
ber 15, The bride is a graduate of the 
Girls’ Collegiate in Los Angeles. Mr. 
and Mrs. Gordonwood will make their 
home in New York City. 

HrnsHaw—Dow. Miss Ida Henshaw 
of Oakland to Mr. Merrill Dow of De- 
troit. The wedding took place No- 
vember 19. The bride is a charming 
society bud of the northern city, while 
Mr. Dow is a wealthy resident of Detroit. 


SHRODE—Jgmnkins. At the home of 
the bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Shrode in South Duarte, Saturday eve- 
ning, November 17, Miss Mary Ellen 
Shrode to Mr. Leroy Jenkins of Pasa- 
dena. The bride, a gifted p anist, is 
a popular member of the social set of 
the Foothill cities. 


MorrissEy—Keuity. November 19. 
Miss Jean Morrissey, daughter of Mrs. 
Sue Morrissey of Los Angeles and 
Captain Clyde Kelly of Fresno, stationed 
at Camp Lewis. The marriage took 
place in Tacoma. 


RECEPTIONS, DANCES, ETC. 

December 1. The second of a series 
of dinner-dances, which the Entertain- 
ment Committee of the San Gabriel 
Country Club have planned for the 
season of 1917 and 1918 will be held at 
the Clubhouse this evening. 


December 5. The annual Shrine ball, 
which will be the eleventh charity 
affair, will be held in Shrine Auditorium, 
Wednesday evening, December 5. In 
addition to this, Al Malaikah temple 
will sponsor a huge Christmas tree for 
the unfortunate little kiddies on Christ- 
mas eve at Shrine Auditorium. 

December 7. Queen Alexandra 
Chapter, Daughters of the Empire, is 
to give a ball at Kramer’s studio, 
Figueroa street, Friday evening, Decem- 
ber 7. The ball is for the benefit of the 
war relief work, which is being. carried 
on in connection with the Allies’ aid. 

Sunday, December 9, A bazaar will 
be given by the Women’s auxiliary of 
the B’nai B’rith lodge, in the lodge as- 
sembly hall, 711 West Seventeenth 
street for the purpose of swelling the 
general mess fund for the Southern 
California soldiers. The affair is in 
charge of Mrs. Ellis Brockow. 

December 10, Mrs. Lillian Burkhart 
Goldsmith, president of the Channel 
Club, will deliver a lecture on Patriotism 
in Literature of Today, at the Women’s 
City Glub 

December 13. Charity Ball, with 
specialties and other features, to be 
given by the Uplifters of the Los Angeles 
Athletic Club at Shrine Auditorium, 
Thursday evening. This annual charity 
entertainment, this year, will be given 
for the benefit of the Children’s Depart- 
ment of the Graves Memorial Dispensary. 

December 17. Rev. E. Stanton Hod- 
gin, will be the speaker at the Women’s 
City Club, calling attention to Wartime 
Christmas Spirit. 








The Modern Library 


Hand bound in limp croft leather, 60c per volume net 








Thirty-five titles now ready: Nietzsche, Strindberg, Wilde, Wells, Ibsen, France, 
The ideal Holiday Gift Books for soldiers 
and civilians. The Modern Library and all of the following books can be purchased 
at all good book stores on the Pacifie Coast. 


Howells, Schnitzler,Turgenev, etc. 


Send for descriptive catalog. 


G. K. CHESTERTON’S 


Utopia of 
Usurers 


In this book Chesterton presents 
his credo on matters sociological. 
Other social protestants write of 
the utopias of the idealists; he writes 
of the utopia of hard headed business 
men, of capitalists. 

This is the only Chesterton book 
announced this Fall. It is having 
an unusually large sale. 


Cloth, $1.25 net. 


CLAUDE TILLER’S 


My Uncle 


Benjamin 


Profusely illustrated by Preetorius. 


Charles Monselet says: ‘‘Here is 
a book that belongs in a class with 
‘Don Quixote,’ ‘Tom Jones,’ and 
the ‘Pickwick Papers,’ a book that 
should not be omitted from any 
well selected library of ten volumes.’”’ 

The beautiful cover and illustra- 
are selling this book. 


$1.40 net. 


tions alone 


GEORGE CRONYN’S 


The Path on 
the Rainbow 


The Book of Indian Poems 


Introduction and Preface by _ 
Constance Skinner and Mary Austin 


To the person who is unacquainted 
with the peotry of the native Americans 
this volume will come as a revela- 
tion of their amazing poetic faculties. 
Many of their songs suggest our 
younger poets; and their chants 
have all the vigor of Walt Whitman. 

A book that every intelligent 
American should have. 

Profusely illustrated by J. B. Platt. 
Boards $1.50 net 














GUSTAVUS MYERS’ 


The History of 
Tammany Hall 


The first account of Tammany, 
based on original sources—scholarly, 
authentic, exhaustive, and up to date. 
A remarkable human document, 
containing startling revelations to 
be found in no other volume. 


Particularly timely. Cloth $2.50 net 


























M. Y. SALTYKOY’S 


A Family of 


Noblemen 


This is one of the greatest Russian 
novels and is regarded by critics, 
among them Arnold Bennett, as 
one of the greatest books of the 
world. Saltykov is known as the 
Russian Swift. 

This Russian classic is bound to 
be one of the biggest selling novels 
of the season. Three color jacket. 


Cloth, $1.50 net 









JOYCE KILMER’S 


Dreams and 
Images 


This volume represents a collection, 
made for the first time, of the best 
songs and lyrics from the many famous 
poets of recent years who belonged 


to the Roman Catholic faith. Among 
the poets represented are: Coventry 
Patmore, Lionel Johnson, Francis 


Thompson, Alice Meynell and Louis 
Imogne Guiney. 
book 


The advance sale of this 


has necessitated an early reprinting. 
Limp croft leather, $1.50 net 














Willard Huntington Wright’s 


The Great Modern 


French Stories 


This book is an anthology of the 
best French short stories by De 
Vigny, Dumas, DeMusset, Gautier, 
Sand, Balzac, Merimee, Flaubert, 
Zola, De Maupassant, Huysmans, 
Daudet, Coppee, Mendes, France, 
Loti, Bourget, Prevost, Barres and 
Philippe. With an illuminating in- 
troduction and invaluable biographi- 
cal and bibliographical notes. The 
best, most entertaining and compre- 
hensive collection of French short 
stories in English. 

Cloth, $1.50 net 


| 


THEODORE DREISER’S 


Sister Carrie 


Arnold Bennett says: ‘‘I consider 
Theodore Dreiser a leading repre- 
sentative American novelist whose 
work truly reflects current literary 
tendencies.’’ This best novel of 
the most significant American writer 
of today is now in its twenty-fifth 
thousand. Cloth, $1.50 net 





Boni & Liveright, Publishers 


WEST 40th ST. ,NEW YORK CITY 




















RECEPTIONS, DANCES, ETC, 


Dec. 31. Grand Ball and entertain- 
ment given by Los Angeles Athletic 
Club Uplifters at Shrine Auditorium 
for benefit of Graves Memorial Dispen- 
sary. 


Midwick Country Club Saturday 
night dinner dances every Saturday 
evening during December. 


ART 


December 17-31. Magazine covers, 
calendars and greeting cards with a 
prize competition; Art Alliance of Amer- 
ica, 10 East Forty-seventh Street, New 
York. 


MUSIC 


December 11. Philharmonic Concert 
Trinity Auditorium. Eugene Ysaye, 
violinist. 


December 18. Philharmonic Concert 
Trinity Auditorium. Harold Bauer, 
Pianist. 


December 16. Philharmonic Concert 
Trinity Auditorium. Eugene Ysaye, 
Violinist. 


December 18. Sonata Evening— 
Piano and Violin at Blanchard Hall, 
8:15 P. M., by May MacDonald Hope, 
Piano, Josef Rosenfeld, Violin, and 
Henri De La Plate, Operatic Basso. 


Philharmonic Concert 


January 5. 
Maud Powell, 


Trinity Auditorium. 
Violinist. 


January 15. Philharmonic Concert 
Trinity Auditorium. Emilo de Gogorza, 
Baritone. 


January 18. Piano Recital by May 
MacDonald Hope at Blanchard Hall 
at 8:15 P. M. 


January 19. Philharmonic Concert 
Trinity Auditorium. Emilo de Gogerza, 
Baritone. 


January 22. Philharmonic Concert 
Trinity Auditorium. Leopold Godowsky, 
Pianist. 


Philharmonic Concert 


January 31. 
Reinald Werren- 


Trinity Auditorium. 
rath, Baritone. 


THE 


GOLF 


Midwick Country Club men’s golf 
events: Club cup every Saturday; Ball 
Sweepstakes every Wednesday. 

December 29, 30, 31 and January I. 
Coronado Country Club 36 Holes 
Medal Play. Cup to winner of low score 
under handicap; cup to winner of low 
gross score. 

January 19. Coronado Country Club 
Match play against par. Silver cups to 
winners. 

January 1 to April 1. Coronado 
Country Club Under handicap. Weekly 
competition for bona fide guests of 
Hotel del Coronado. Silver cup to 
winner of each weekly competition. 


TENNIS 


December 24. National Indoor Jr. 
Championship, Seventh Regiment T. C., 
IN- 2Y¥: 

January 7. Midwinter Championship, 
Pinehurst (N. C.) C. C. 

February 4. Women’s Invitation, 
Heights Casino, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

February 6. Carnival Championship, 
Beretania T. C., Honolulu, Hawaii. 

February 11. National Indoor Singles 
Championship, Seventh Regiment T. C., 
N. Y¥ 


March 2 Florida State Championship, 
Palm Beach (Fla.) T. C. 

March 11. Women’s National Indoor 
Championship; Seventh Regiment T.C., 
New York. 


BENCH SHOWS 


December 1. Airedale Terrier Club 
of America, New York. 

December 4-5. Albany, New York, 
Dog Club. 

December 14-15. San _ Francisco. 
R. C. Halsted, Secy. Entries close 
December lst. 

December 31—January 2. 
Dog Club Show; Boston. 

January 18-19. San Diego. R. C. 
Halsted, Secy. 

The Pasadena Show will be held in 
February or March, date to be announ- 
ced later. 


HORSE RACING 


November 29—February 28. Tia 
Juana Jockey Club. Mexico. 

November 29—March 24. Cuba— 
American Jockey Club, Havana. 


Eastern 
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CHARACTERIZED BY DISTINCTIVE ELEGANCE 
IS EACH IMPORTED ARTICLE SELECTED BY 
MISS COLLINS FOR HER EXCLUSIVE 
CUIENTAGE 


COLLINS MILLINERY 
NO, 737 SOUTH BROADWAY 


SHRINE 
AUDITORIUM 


GRAND BALL 


AND ENTERTAINMENT 


Thursday Night 
December 13 





GIVEN BY 


UPLIF TERS 


OF LOS ANGELES 
ATHLETIC CLUB 


for the Benefit of 
Children’s Department 


of the 
GRAVES MEMORIAL TICKETS 
DISPENSARY ONE DOLLAR 





















Krsonal Cards 
for Christmas Greetings 


are necessities of modern life. How queer we feel 
Christmas morning to receive a beautiful Christmas 
card from a good friend to whom we have sent no 
greeting. And the cost of these personal greeting 
cards is so comparitively small. 


the department is over-crowded—we Open at half 
after eight and close at six during this season. 


. - 
Paaaase? 


See our attractive samples tomorrow morning before 





THE GIFT SHOP WITH A NATIONAL REPUTATION 


@.&. Little 
* . 
STATIONERS Encraveas ART DEALERS 


426 South Broadway 






Gifts of Beauty 
for Christmas Civing, 4 


are so numerous at Little's that you will find it a 





great pleasure and a wonderful time-saver to select 
here, gifts for your friends and dear ones. Useful 







presents of beauty are always most appreciated — 
here you are surrounded by such suggestions specially 
selected for quality and at prices that are most at- 







tractive. You are invited to enjoy our display 





whether you contemplate making a purchase or not. 
























Dh 6. mM Beek. 1 Eo 1 7 


OPEN ALL YEAR 


Amid surroundings that combine the moun- 
tains and the sea. Every land and water 
dwersion. Nine Hole Golf Course. Santa Fe by Train 
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CoTTAGES IN CONNECTION AMERICAN PLAN 


Convenient to Camp Kearny 
Coast Road by Motor (San Diego,County) 


THE HOME 


THE. G haere FC 


—his 
GIET 
at his Store 


RY his gift at his store. This is a 

year of grim reality, nation-wide in 
its scope, and we must all do ‘‘our bit’’ 
in making this a practical Christmas. 
From an economical, practical stand- 
point see that his gift comes from his 
store—where he would buy it if he had 
the say. 


We have done more this year than 
ever before in our quarter of a century 
in business to maintain for you better 
values and lower prices. We have in- 
vested in this business thousands of dol- 
lars in extra capital to protect our cus- 
tomers. We foresaw war conditions 
months ago and prepared. 


Rest assured that the ‘‘ Silverwood ”’ 
label or trademark on any Christmas 
Gift this year stands for the utmost in 
quality, plus the best in value, and the 
satisfaction of him who receives that 
gift will fully justify your efforts in see- 
ing that it is there. 


It’s the honor pledge of the ‘‘store 


with a conscience.’’ 


(137) 


“the store with a conscience”? 


BROADWAY 
AT SIXTH 
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OF HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX CLOTHES 


THE GRAPAUAIC DECEMBER 1, 1917 


A New Chnistmas Store Where . 
the Wit ‘o Gift Runs Rampant . 


The Art and Gift | 


Store Pre-eminent | 





in its New Home, the entire First Floor 7 
Bullock's Hill Street Building : 


—4 veritable mint of Christmas gifts—as it 1s a most practical store a 

in which to secure cottons, yarns and things associated with 

needlework— 
The unusual—the well lighted and well ventilated Balcony . 


Lesson Room is a feature of no small importance—But 


—after all it is the merchandise that is here; and the talent that is here in such satisfying mea- 
sure; and the Bullock Idea that is over all, and in all, and through all—(that idea which. in- 
sists upon ‘“‘the brimming measure’”’ of service)— 


These are the things that make this great store in its splendid new location palpitate with life 
—and Friendship—and emphasize the CONVENIENCE of its location—and the BREADTH 
OF ITS DIMENSIONS as important. 


—These are the things, but—-one must see—and to see, one must come—to the Art and Gift 
Store that has multiplied its possibilities, and its capability so many times— 


—-It is now the Hill Street Terminal of that New Thoroughfare from Broadway to Hill Street, 
through Bullock’s—First Floor—Bullock’s Hill Street Building—and, on the Balcony—the Cut . 
Glass, Art Glass, Lamps, Bric-a-Brac, Pottery, and other things so beautiful. 


—Not like any other store anywhere—and appreciative of its responsibilities—Will you see it? 


loan apes — | 


LosAngeles 
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: SETTING FORTH THE TOWN AND COUNTRY LIFE OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 
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: MISS DEXTRA BALDWIN 


Daughter of Mrs. Anita M. Baldwin. Miss Dextra is a favorite with the younger set, andis one of the Crown 
City society buds. At present she is attending the Pasadena High School 


f 
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NOTES OF THE WEEK 


THOUGHTFUL EDUCATORS ARE beginning to realize that true 
education is not merely a matter of the absorption of the contents 
of books, nor the enlargement of the muscles. Pedagogues of 
the Thomas Gradgrind type are few and far between. The 
building of character has been found to be, after all, a vital 
essential to the highest education. The development of qualities 
of heart are as necessary—perhaps more so in modern civiliza- 
tion—than those of the brain. The German nation has a rigidly 
systematic method of education for the bram—and entirely 
at the expense of the heart. It is a system which dispenses 
with conscience, and a race without conscience is a race of bar- 
barians. Spirituality has taken on a new impetus since this 
war begun. The old-time tenets of justice, mercy, courage, 
and self-sacrifice have gained fresh beauty and strength in the 
struggle. The curriculum of American schools and colleges 
will contain in the future, something more than mere learning 
for the men and women who are to be our bulwark and our hope 
for the days to come. 


THE VALUE OF A DOLLAR is not in the metal contained in a 
coin, nor the guarantee of a government back of the paper issue. 
It rests in the purchasing power of the silver, gold, or currency. 
When is a dollar not a dollar? When it can buy only sixty-five 
cents worth of necessaries! he portrait of Andrew Jackson 
on a ten dollar Federal reserve note does not disguise the fact 
that this note cannot purchase but little over half what it could 
purchase twenty years ago. Everything has gone up but money. 
The profiteers of the country are the real debasers of currency, 
the clippers and the sweaters of coin. 


BUSINESS AFTER THE WAR will be subject to various fluctua- 
tions. Prices in many lines will fall, and some war staples now 
in vigorous demand for the making of guns, aeroplanes and 
ammunition, are likely to depreciate sharply in values. Copper, 
lead, cotton, leather, spruce timber, and various other now eager- 
ly sought-for commodities must perforce return to normal prices. 
This will mean a curtailment of manufacturing in such lines, 
and to meet the consequent depression in those industries there 
will be every reason for a renewed actiyity in the increase of 
foodstuffs. Every state which has agricultural possibilities, 
and every city near to dairying, fruit-growing, truck-farming, 
stock-raising and poultry-raising districts should move at once 
in the direction of conserving and encouraging additional pro- 
duction in its adjoining agricultural territory. The high cost 
of living must be met and overcome by the low cost of food. 
The city which prepares now for all possible activities in farming 
and stock-raising as close as practicable to its environs, will be 
the city which will get the quickest and best start toward the 
goal of prosperity after the war is ended. 
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THE MAJORITY FOR THE Gandier* ordinance settles the 
question beyond all reasonable doubt. All talk about injunctions, 
amending ordinances, or other obstructive tactics, in face of the 
majority obtained, savors of juvenile effervescence rather than 
the wisdom of maturer years. It was purely a counting of the 
ayes and noes, and the ayes have it. 


A LINE OF AN OLD SONG runs “‘ Every day I bring you violets. ’”’ 
Not every day, but nearly every day there is some one killed, 
seriously injured, or slightly hurt in the city streets by the 
automobiles. What is Los Angeles going to do about it? Con- 
ditions are steadily growing worse, with the increase in the num- 
ber of motors, the increase in population, and the tendency of 
the population to spend their money down town, where they 
can buy cheapest. It is a menace which cannot be ignored. 
It is the duty of every man and woman in the city who have 
any regard for life and limb, to use every effort and influence 
they possess to remedy the existing state of affairs. A downtown 
zone of subways would more than reduce by one-half the present 
death rate, and the rate of the maimed and crippled. In pioneer 
days the Indians had a habit of making captives ‘run a gauntlet” 
between lines of savages armed with clubs; in modern times 
Los Angelans run the “gauntlet”? between lines of whizzing 
automobiles; which have about the same compunction for the 
meek and lowly pedestrian as the aboriginals had for their 
captives in days gone by. 


~ CAVALRY CHARGE 

Then the cavalry charged 

Through the wheat. 

And by reeking spurs urged 

Their coursers rushed onward with echoing feet; 

And the bursting of shell 

Was a knell, 

While shrapnel rained sudden on riders and horses 

And sprayed the bent grain-stalks with fragments of corses. 


Here Vulcan-like labor 

Of fierce hammered sabre, 

Rang hard on the anvil of netal-bound casque; 
And here faces of dead 

In the poppies were spread, 

Distorted and ghastly, each face like a mask. 


And the shouts of command in the fray. 
The assaults, and reverses, 

The shots and the curses 

And riderless horses 


That galloped away. 


By the banks of a river 
Fought past and fought over, 
The red mantled clover 

Was redder than ever, 

While heaps of the slain 


Gave the water a_ stain. 


And hedge-rows were riddled and battered; 
While sedges lay ruffled and shattered. 

Not the note of a bird 

In that avalanche stirred. 
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BY THE WAY 


SSUMING the presidency of the Los Angeles Branch of the Red, 


A Cross, resembles in its magnitude of arduous duties, the task which 

Atlas once undertook, and which he still fulfills. However, despite 
the great amount of work which this office involves, Attorney Gurney E. 
Newlin has accepted the responsibilities and is already deeply immersed in his 
Herculean labors. Mr. Newlin is one of Los Angeles most prominent young 
attorneys, and his appointment to the presidency of the local Red Cross branch 
is an admirable choice, since he combines all of the exacting qualifications 
for such an office; a thorough knowledge of local conditions, and a splendid 
executive ability, which will be invaluable to directing the great work of the 
organization. Mr. Newlin’s appointment, . incidentally, was made during 
his absence from Los Angeles, his selection as the official head of the local 
chapter having been made by the national headquarters in Washington, 
D. C. Mr. Newlin’s co-workers, as executive members of the organization, 
are Mrs. Wilham A. Edwards, vice-chairman; Walter P. Eaton, secretary; 
A. M. Clifford, treasurer and Mrs. 
Hancock Banning, A. C. Balch and 
Dan Murphy. 


GOSPEL HYMNS OUT OF 
PLACE 


MADE my first visit to the 

Gamut club a few days ago and 
found in that organization, of which 
I had heard much, a group of 
gentlemen of artistic taste and en- 
joyment. This was shown by the 
reception of the musical numbers 
presented after the dinner. But 
there is one thing I couldn’t under- 
stand in a club as literary and ar- 
tistic as this. While a patriotic song 
or two seems to be the proper thing 
at all functions, now-a-days, I can 
not see how this club will “stand 
for” the introduction of Gospel- 
hymn musical drivel. The fact that 
fifty thousand persons went in and 
$18,000 went out at the Billy 
Sunday meetings hardly would seem 
to warrant the dragging in of his 
style of music at what is largely an 
artistic function. But I am told this 
was in the nature of an accident and 
did not meet with the approval of 
many in the club. 


NO HIGH-BROW MUSIC FOR 
THE ROOKIES 


VER a hundred local musicians 
— have promised their services 
when and where needed for concerts 
at the soldiers and sailors camps. 
Among one of the first concert 
parties to be sent to the Naval 
training station at San Pedro was 
one including Mary Gowans, con- 
tralto, Pauline Barr, violinist and 
Julius Seyler, pianist. They had 
been warned that the soldiers and 
sailors didn’t want any classic 
music and had a way of evaporating 
into thin air if any heavy stuff was 
put over. So Miss Gowans chose 
ballads of the ** Perfect Day” state of musical milk-and-water and sang 
them with her customary beauty of voice and style and afterward led 
the boys in a lot of songs of their own selection. Meeting a sailor a few 
days later, I asked him how the boys liked the concert party. ‘‘ Well’, he said, 
“TI guess they liked ’em all right but they thought the lady-singer sang a lot 
of music that was too high-brow”’. When I told this to Miss Gowans, she laugh- 
ingly said, ““Then I guess it’s up to me to find something still lighter. I am 
going to sing what the boys like, whether I like it or not.”? With another 
party she will sing at Camp Kearney tonight. 


ARTL ECTURES IN RIVERSIDE 

Y CHARLES Tanner, of The Mission Inn, Riverside, has just issued his 
\ = programme of eight lectures on painting which he is delivering to the 
High school at Riverside, and which he will later repeat at the Mission Inn. 
The lectures embrace Aesthetics, The Renaissance, Modern Painting (2 
lectures) Barbizon Painters, Impressionism, American Painters, and Futurism. 
These lectures cover painting from its earliest inceptions to the present day; 
from the rigid technique of the Old Masters to the very latest eccentricities of 





MR. GURNEY E. NEWLIN 


Prominent Los Angeles attorney who has assumed control of the Los An- 
geles Branch of the Red Cross, having just been appointed president by 
the national headquarters in Washington. 


the ultra-Futurist Romanticists. Among the American Painters whose work 
is reviewed are Whistler, Sargent, Chase, Edmund Tarbell, Childe Hassam 
and others. 


A BUSINESS GOSPEL 
io there is as much Gospel in the practice of business as in the practice 
of religion, is the firm belief or Mr. John R. Clarke, Salesmanager of 
Barker Brothers. 

Mr. Clarke’s success in business is founded upon the conviction that to 
build successful business you must build success for your patrons. Successful 
home-furnishing, Mr. Clarke thinks, is the basis not only of lasting happiness 
and therefore of success in al! lines of endeavor for those who possess it, but 
of the future business success of those who sell such furnishings. The gospel of 
good furniture for offices and homes is so much a part of Mr. Clark’s being 
that he makes the thought contagious and it was, in fact, through his suggestion 
and largely through his efforts, 
that a National Fedeartion of 
Furniture Manufacturers was 
formed and a convention called, 
at the Hotel Astor, New York, 
on April 17, last. The avowed 
purpose of this convention was to 
institute an educational campaign 
in favor of high class furnishings for 
the home. Not merely in the cause 
of furniture selling was this con- 
vention held, but such higher aims 
as the social, family and moral 
elevation resultant from excellence 
in home environment engaged the 
attention of the gathering. Mr. 
Clarke’s address to this body was 
a convincing plea for those ideals 
which form the groundwork of his 
business character. Having been 
with the firm of Barker Brothers 
for more than fifteen years, Mr. 
Clarke has risen from the position 
of salesman to the enviable position 
which he now occupies by reason 
of his personal force and original 
ideas as to buying, advertising and 
selling those things which make 
for artistic home surroundings. 


LURE OF THE BELLS 

HOWING how a subject un- 

expectedly may develop when 
one delves into it, is the exper- 
ience of Mrs. Alice Harriman, who 
some time ago undertook to write 
a sketch of the collection of bells 
belonging to Frank Miller, of the 
Riverside Mission Inn. From this 
she developed a plan of a book on 
the subject of the bells and the 
pursuit of material for this book 
has becomean enjoyable obsession 
with the writer. She treats of the 
bells of history and those of art, 
giving quite a chapter to the 
place of bells in musical works, 
among which are prominently the 
operas of La Scala and Parcifal. 
Branching out from the two large 
collections of Mr. Miller and Mrs. Robert Burdette, both of which 
have broad fame, Mrs. Harriman has taken up the bell history of 
the Spanish missions and there has unearthed an interesting connection 
between the east and west. When prohibited entrance to the bell tower of a 
certain mission church, she secured a vantage point and a pair of field glasses 
and thus made out the inscription and date on two of the bells—which makes 
a very interesting feature that will be revealed in her book. Also one of the 
missing bells of the San Gabriel mission is said to be at the Baldwin ranch. 
Mrs. Harriman’s book will find many interested readers in Southern California 
on its appearance. 


TEYTE-A-TETE WITH SLIMNESS 
NV ISS Margaret Teyte, the grand opera prima donna, has achieved the 
“ distinction of being a slim and petite opera star, a mere wisp of asong- 
stress as compared to the mountainous dames that pre-eminence in this field 
invariably produdes. When she sang the exacting register of ‘““The Star Span- 
gled Banner” at the Red Cross dinner dance at the Alexandria on Saturday night, 
it seemed an amazing volume of voice to be issuing from such a slender throat. 





HEN Governor Stephens reviewed the splendid array of some 
30,000 soldier Jads down at Linda Vista Saturday a week ago, there 
was one young officer, Lieutenant Fred. J. Reynolds, for whom the 
event was one of notable import. There was another young non-commissioned 
officer, Sergeant Huston Reynolds, for whom the occasion was one of equal 
interest, despite the fact that he was detailed to special duty ‘somewhere else’. 
Such, in the latter case, are the fortunes of war, and Sergeant Reynolds 
probably wasn’t any more disappointed over being among those not present 
than was the Governor himself, who scanned the troops in vain for a sight of 
his stalwart young nephew. However, it proved later that “‘duty first’’ was 
the slogan of Sergeant Reynolds, who modestly refrained from apprising his 
superior officers of his relationship to the governor and his special reason 
therefore for wanting to take part in the grand manoeuvres. But while missing 
his younger nephew, the Governor thrilled with a deep personal pride when 
his eager glance fell wpon a certain strikingly handsome young officer, about 
whose mouth trembled a friendly grin of recognition, whilst he gravely saluted 
in his best military manner and with all proper decorum. Lieutenant Reynolds 
and Sergeant Reynolds are brothers, and the sons of Mrs. Sue B. Reynolds of 
Los Angeles, a sister of Governor 
Stephens. The former, who had 
his first informal training at Mon- 
terey some two years ago, recent 
ly enlisted and achieved a lieu- 
tenantey in the Field Artillery. 
He was transferred cown to Linda 
Vista from the Presidio early in 
November, and among the first 
to salute him there was_ his 
younger brother. Sergeant Rey- 
nolds enlisted before the draft and 
was one of the first to gain a non- 
commissioned officers rank as a 
well-earned promotion from that of 
a private. 


HE SETS HIS STAKES HIGH 
NAR. W. E. Chamberlain. of 
4" Hamburger’s is one of the 
figures prominent in the business 
life of Los Angeles, made so by 
reason of personal endeavor and 
broad-minded character. 

When, thirty-one years ago, as 
a mere lad, Mr. Chamberlain 
entered the employ of Hamburger’s, 
he hitched his wagon to a star, or 
rather three stars. He selected, 
as the models of his business conduct 
three men who were at that time 
far above him in position, and it 
was his determination to keep his 
eye upon them, with an idea of 
emulating them and a hope of 
reaching positions equal] to theirs. 
Each of the three, in due course, 
left the extablishment and followed 
various careers. However, while 
his original “‘stars’, unfixed and 
wandering were rattling around the 
world, he continued to grow, well 
rooted in the favorable soil of his 
chosen place; and when at last each 
of the three found his way back to 
the big store in whatever capacity 
could be acquired, Mr. Chamberlain 
had become Assistant to the pres- 
ident of the Hamburger house— 
the highest position in the firm, 
save that of its heads, the brothers of Hamburger. Genial, clear headed and 
far sighted, Mr. Chamberlain’s opinion is sought by business men far and 
near; and, highest tribute of all, he is beloved by every one of the Ham- 
burger employees, among whom the word is current that he is always fair, 
always sympathetic, always ready to fester merit and to give credit where 
it is due. 

‘“ALL-INDIAN” CAST 

ERNE Elliott, son of W. W. Elliott, General Agent of the C. B. and Q 

road, writes me from Sheridan, Mont., that he is having a rare experience 
among the Northern Indians. It will be remembered that he arranged the 
music of A Daughter of the Dons which delightfully portrayed old Los Angeles. 
At present he is securing Indian Music at first hand, to accompany Will 
Wing’s story of Indian life before the advent of the whites. Another feature is 
that Tsianina, the singer of Cadman songs, was secured by Mr. Klhott for the 
leading role in Wing’s story and reports are that she has made remarkably 
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LIEUTENANT FRED J. REYNOLDS 


is the son of Mrs. Sue B. Reynolds, and is one of the splendid young nephews 
of whom Governor Stephens is rightfully proud. 
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good. All the characters of the piece are portrayed by “real” Indians and so 
the play will have an unusual interest, especially in the East. This is said to 
be the first time permission was given to use an Indian reservation as a stage. 
The first private view will be given in the White House, Washington, on the 
way to New York, where it probably will be shown at the Rialto theater. It 
also is stated that a film version of Cadman’s new opera story, Shanew is to 
be made with Tsianina in the title role. This is particularly fitting, as she is 
the one who suggested the outline of the story to the librettist, Mrs. Nelle 
Richmond Eberhart, in Hollywood, last spring. 


PASADENA’S TOURNAMENT OF ROSES 

\ RS. R. C. Bartow, Secretary of the Tournament of Roses Association 
4 of Pasadena, announces that the theme this year will be a patriotic one, 
and the receipts go to the Red Cross. This will be the 29th consecutive Annual 
Tournament at Pasadena, and something like forty floats are expected to 
participate in the Grand Parade, some of them from as far east as New York, 
one from Chicago, and it is figured on, others from Portland, San Francisco, 
and different Coast dities. The Tournament takes place on January Ist, 
1918, the Parade being given in the 
moning, and a thrilling programme 
of athletic sports in the afternoon, 
including afoot-ball game. At this 
latter spectacle it is planned to 
have either or both of the Army 
and Navy to be represented. Prizes 
aggregating $2,000 in value will be 
given, and competent judges will 
be appointed, as in former years, 
to determine the winners. A very 
large attendance is Jooked for, as 
the fame of this Tournament has 
been extended far and wide by its 
previous successes. 


A SPLENDID SHOWING 
ae Board of Directors of The 
Overland Club, through Presi- 
dent W. J. Hogan, and Harrison 
I. Drummond, Treasurer, have just 
issued a statement to the members 
of the Club as to War Contributions 
which makes illuminating reading. 
The following list of subscriptions is 
herewith given. 
Second Liberty Loan, by 
Club and Members... $131,600. 00 
First Liberty Loan, by 
Club and Members.. 52,650.00 
Red Cross Subscriptions 
by Club and Mem- 
bersmerrt re... 20,338 . 00 
Patriotic Fund for De- 
pendents of Company 
I, by Club and Mem- 


bers... eee 1,140.00 
Christman Fund for Em- 

ployees............. 882.00 
Belgian Relief Fund, by 

Club and Members... 800.00 


Christmas Basket Fund 
for Poor Children of 


Pasadena...... * 605.00 
Red Cross Tobacco 
BG oe ce cas ae 125.00 
One of Los Angeles’ handsomest young Army officers. Lieutenant Reynolds Belgian Relief Tobacco 
Pind. 2 3 100.00 
French Relief Fund.... 100.00 
Former Employee Ill. . 100.00 
Late Membersmip in ged Cross...............02- 0.025. se esae 25.00 
Sustaining Membership in Red Cross.................., 0.0... 10.00 


$208,475 . 00 


This 1s indeed a record which The Overland Club may well be proud of. 
Jt represents the California spirit at high tide, and as a showing for the year 
sets a standard which few, if any clubs in the United States have equaled or 
excelled. 
A VARIED CAREER 
HARLES Edward Russell, who is to address the City Club on Tuesday noon 
~ next, taking for hissubject: ‘“‘ My Interpretation of Present Russian Con- 
ditions” (from his experiences as a member of the Root Commission) was for 
many years one of the editors of the New York Heraup. He is also a poet 
of distinction. Mr. Russell was the socialist candidate for mayor of New 
York in a comparatively recent election. His fight against Germany, despite 
party affiliations, is characteristic of his staunch Americanism. 


















DrecEMBER 11,1917 EAE AG R ALP Hee 


~ 


Ee ae) ee 


pape? Lo ore 479 s> 


AMONG 
US 
MORTALS 


LES Pale ee ihe 


, 


1S 


5 
Lae os 


BOOK 


ite, 


~~ 
2 
- 


eee eer tected, ¢ 


ayteetweet 
27 ite 


ite 


DEPART. |4\ (2 Wigs ages Na, 


DRAWN BY. 
W.E. HILL 


With Christmas not far off, the shoppers around the bargain 
The author table are trying to find for thirty-five cents something that 
who stops in will look like two dollars, 
to see how his 
book is go- 
ing. It isn't 
going. 


The lady who has been sent all over the store in her quest for a yellow jar- 
diniere finally ends up in the book department 


ai “Listen, Anna, 
a lady is asking 
Brother Joe's boy has gone in the navy, and Miss Wattles for ‘Jack 
wants awfully to send him something appropriate, a book Hughes’; we 
on the war, perhaps. After hesitating between “Germany. haven't noth- 
and the Germans” and “‘The Hohenzollern Menace,” she ing by him, have 
finally hits on ‘The Plattsburg Manual," which the sales- we?” 
lady says is being read widely. 
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Neither Jennie the saleslady nor Mr. Roedebuck the floorwalker is any help to Mrs. Wix, who has forgotten the Rodney, who aspires to be a “complete salesman.” 
title and isn’t sure whether her little girl wants ‘The Amours of Pan” or ‘The Story of Peter Pan. 








SOME RECENT BOOKS 


By JO NEELY 


ARY Roberts Rinehart is creating for herself through her various 
M and interesting talent, a career to which few novelists have attained. 

Her husband, an eminent physician in an eastern city, accompanied 
by two sons, is at present at the front “Somewhere in France,” but even 
this brave distinction was first attained by Mrs. Rinehart herself when she 
went as a war correspondent more than two years ago. Her war letters were 
among the best data received by the waiting people under Uncle Sam’s flag, 
as they bore the inimitable mark of virility and charm which obtains in all 
that eminates from her pen. A very short time before going to France Mrs. 
Rinehart spent several months in the region of the National Parks among the 
Blackfoot Indian tribes and relates many interesting experiences. The famous 
writer of Indian stories, James Willard Schultz, who was also there at that 
time, tells some interesting stories of her popularity with the Indians. Learning 
that she had been at the front and had witnessed the real war, they decided 
to honor her wonderful bravery 
by bestowing upon her the name of 
one of their most courageous 
warriors. Despite the fact that a 
man’s name had never been given 
by the Indians to any woman save 
one, she being the greatest heroine 
of Indian history. The name given 
her was Running Eagle, which is 
in their language, Pi-ta-mak-an, 
bestowing upon her at the same 
time the possession of a beautiful 
fall of the same name in the vicinity 
where this ceremony occurred. At 
the time of Mrs. Rinehart’s sojourn 
among the Blackfeet, they were in 
expecially precarious circumstances, 
having in fact the “leanest kind of 
winter,” which condition she en- 
deavored to alleviate by making 
special trips to Washing and appeal- 
ing to the Government for help, 
which she obtained thereby in- 
curring their worshipful gratitude. 
Through her efforts and those of 
Mr. Sehultz, the movement was set 
on foot to re-establish the original 
picturesque Indian names of their 
mountains, rivers and falls, many of 
which had been changed by the 
white men to the great grief of his 
brother, the red man. One lake in 
particular, called “The Jealous 
Woman’s Lake,” had been changed 
to McDermitt’s Lake, also Rising 
Blue Mountain was given a mean- 
ingless and uneuphonious title. There 
are some weird stories of the origin 
of most of these names, which adds 
to the interest. Mrs. Rinehart’s 
versatility as a writer is perhaps 
unparalleled. Her characters are 
as changeful as her heroine’s eyes, 
but we love them all. From “Tish 
to K” and on through the entire 
list they are worth while “different” 
and always alive. Long Live the 
King, the title of her last book, just 
published by Houghton Mifflin 
Company, is full of delightful 
fancies, charming characters and 
pleasing atmosphere. In fact, it may 
be said of but few authors so 
truthfully as of this unusual woman, she has not written a poor book. Personal- 
ly, I am not keen for royalty, at present there seemed to be many psuedo 
kings. In the words of a present day poet’s paraphrase,”’ 

This world is so full of a number of Kings 
It keeps us all busy just handing them things. 

But despite the title, we like the book and say ‘‘Long Live Mary Roberts 
Rinehart.” 


ARIE Thompson Daviess whose novel The Hearts Kingdom is one of 
the more important Fall publications, has at various times earned her 
bread by portrait painting, photography, crafts-jewelry, domestic science 
lecturing, novel writing, play-writing and farming, but she says she now 
knows which is the profession nearest her heart. She has had a practical 
demonstration that above everything she is a farmer. The Shuberts were 





MARY ROBERTS RINEHART 


Popular Novelist and War Correspondent 
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rehearsing a try-out of her play The Melting of Molly which they are to produce 
this Fall, at a time when Mr. Hoover had just begun his agitation for greater 
food production. After thinking the matter over seriously Miss Daviess left 
New York the moment she could be released from the rehearsals, before the 
opening night of the try-out and hurried down to Tennessee to rent a farm of 
two hundred acres that adjoins her own Sweetbriar Farm, which she heard was 
going to be allowed to lie fallow on account of litigation. She was at the 
cross-roads grocery and post office bargaining for three barrels of seed potatoes 
at thirteen dollars a barrel when the telegram announcing the successful first 
night of her play came to her over the wire. 

“That's great’, exclaimed Miss Daviess as the operator, who is also the 
merchant gave her the message. “‘ Now if the potatoes will just sprout as well 
as the play I'll be satisfied.” 

“Maybe they will, but potatoes ain’t no play”, the farmer who had 
sold them remarked. ‘Potatoes 
are made up of sweat and elbow 
grease and faith in God”’. 

“So is a play’’, answered Miss 
Daviess. 

Miss Daviess’ Melting of Molly 
won her a goodly bit of fame 
several years ago, since which time 
she has been steadily growing. Her 
publishers are The Reilly & Britton 
Company. 


A ND here is William Braith- 

waite with a delightful volume 
of poetry and tale—a _ Critical 
Anthology, he calls it, being dis- 
cussions that lead the reader from 
phase to phase of verse, in med- 
itation, philosophy and easy analy- 
sis. Physche, Cassandra and Jason 
chat with him of poets and their 
rhymes, and focus attention on this 
or that aspect of the lines in ques- 
His chapter headings are an 
invitation in themselves; Magic 
Casemenis, the Chant of Amezeddon, 
The Idol Breakers, Lustral Waters, 
The Dream on It’s Throne, Selling 
Aladin’s Lamp, and some of our 
most high favorites grect us in the 
pages. Surely no volume bearing 
the title The Poetic Year for 1916 
could be complete without Allen 
Seeger’s unforgettable Rendezvous 
With Death. The general makeup 
of the volume is artistic and bookish. 
The Poetic Year for 1916. Small 
Maynard & Co. 
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tion. 


ONINGSBY Dawson has long 
since made for himself an 
enviable reputation as a novelist, 
and those who were not so fortunate 
as to have discerned and read The 
Garden Without Walls and The 
Raft have still a treat in store for 
them, but Dawson’s real triumph 
has been achieved through Carry 
On. This little book, for it is a small 
volume, is a collection of letters in 
war time, and the letters come from 
the heart of the war. They are 
virile, convincing, full of spirit 
and courage and above all, rings true—one of the realest books of the war 
that has been given us, and one that will go down to help in the Making of 
History. Carry On. John Lane Co. 


JANISHED Halls and Cathedrals of France, like its companion 
volume on Flanders a year ago, is notable from various angles, first it is 
beautiful, so beautiful that when it is borne in upon one that such beauty and 
glory as it depicts is of the dean past, we weep (at least mental tears) and 
straightway wish to become possessed of at least the pictured beauty. Then 
we are struck by its historic value and lose ourselves in re-acquainting our- 
selves with the wonderful bit of the big world describedtherein. Then— 
but why attempt further. It is so important that it cannot be missed and 
it can not but be a joy to all who behold it. Vanished Halls and Cathedrals 
of France. George Wharton James. Penn. Publishing Co. 





SOME RECENT BOOKS 


By JO NEELY 


HIS seems to be an era of re-appreciation of Samuel Butler, indeed it 
might almost be said of him that ‘She who was dead is alive again,” 
and certainly it is true that he has proven himself one of those of whom 
it may be said “by their works ye shall know them.” Butler’s actual 
lifetime extended from 1835 to 1902, but the almost universal and very vital 
interest which exists in the world of books and book readers, after nearly 
sixteen years, constrains one to say, with Maeterlinck ‘“‘there are no dead.” 
The new editions revised and very much improved as to book making, are a 
tangible proof of the revival of interest and actual demand, and the repeated 
outbursts of enthusiastic appreciation of George Bernard Shaw, Arnold Ben- 
nett and various others of the same kidney, prove beyond argument that 
he was a man whose wisdom and learning evidenced from so many angles, 
have been the means of proving him more poignantly alive today, than at 
the time of his first literary successes. His books betoken him a seer, an 
iconoclast, a philosopher, an adventurist, and his biography proclaims him a 
musician and an artist. Erewhon is pronounced the finest satire since Gulliver’s 
Travels, as under the guise of describing the habits and customs of a semi- 
civilized race, found in New Zealand, he cleverly lays bare the fads, foibles and 
inconsistencies of our present day world. The Literary Critic, Augustine 
Birrell, says of this book, ‘‘To lash the age, ridicule vain pretension, to expose 
hypocrisy, to deride humbug 
education, politics and religion are 
tasks beyond most men’s powers; 
but occasionally, very occasionally, 
a bit of genuine satire secures for 
itself recognition. Erewhon is such 
a satire’. As to the Way of All 
Flesh it may, I think be summed up 
in very few words, viz: It is one 
of the world’s greatest novels. 
Personally I believe I hold a brief 
for it. The other notable works of 
this author are Alps of Sanctuaries, 
Infe and Habit, Unconscious Mem- 
ory, Erewhon Revisited, Evolution 
Old and New, The Humor of Homer 
and Other Essays, The Fair Haven, 
The Note Books of Samuel Butler. 
E. P. Dutton & Co., New York. 


in 


NEW publishing firm has come 
into our midst—New, yet not 
new from the standpoint of ex- 
perience, for this very earnest new 
firm emanates from a substantial 
old firm and what with it’s past 
and present is sure to attain a 
recognized future. Stanton and 
Van Vliet Co. have just placed in 
the book market a real, practical 
book on salesmanship anent which 
line of book we find that ‘‘many are 
called but few are chosen.” This 
most very comprehensive and help- 
ful book is very cleverly entitled, The 
U Book and is published by Stanton 
& Van Vliet, Chicago. 


+ 


LL In It, by Major Ian Hay Beity, author of The _ Fiorst 
Hundred Thousand is a _series’ of moving pictures in prose, mir- 
rored from the front.‘It is ‘a stirring recital, in the {form of short 
stories, on war conditions: among the trenches, and outlines the’ fierce struggles 
which mark a slowly advancing line on the Western rim of conflict. All phases 
of modern warfare are presented, with the sure touch of the practiced writer, 
and the vividness brought from actual contact with men, officers and events. 
both in times of fierce engagements, and during the breathing-spells intervening. 
Pathos and humor mingle in the narratives, and the book has a human, vigor- 
ous elasticity which gives it peculiar charm. Some of the tales provoke an 
inevitable smile,"others breathe the shock and urge of ‘deadly hand-to-hand 
fighting, the songs of bursting shell, and reminders of such lines as 
Then shook the hills with thunder riven 
Then rushed the steeds to battle driven, 
And louder than the bolts of Heaven 
Far flashed the red artillery. 


(Houghton Mifflin & Co. Boston.) 

Bee Franklin Self-Revealed, by William Cabell Bruce, is one of 
those books which make history a fascinating study for both young and 

old. Franklin was so many-sided a man, his career is so indissolubly bound up 

with such a crucial period in the history of the world and of America, that 

any book of reasonable authenticity concerning him is a genuine treasure. 


SAMUEL BUTLER 
Author of “Erewhon,” “Erewhon Revisited,” “Notebooks of 
Samuel Butler,” 
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This book contains a great deal of as yet unpublished information about the 
great guide, philosopher and friend of the American Revolution, and the man 
whom France honored even in the very throes of its fierce Revolution, There 
was only one little rift in Benjamin’s otherwise irreproachable character. He 
was wise, witty, generous, brave, tenacious, faithful to his friends and to all 
public and private trusts, far-seeing, a man of affairs and a dreamer, and the 
first man who taught the lightning to trot in single harness, But his biographer 
and admirer, the author of this book, bemoans the fact that Ben. was very 
fond of the ladies. It is indeed comforting to know that he had at least onE 
weakness, and that one a failing which many really great men have possessed 
with him. Red-blooded men will admire and respect him all the more for it. 
Beware of the man who has no petty vices. (G. P. Putnam, New York.) 
I (ger present world madness that is the outcome of money-grubbing,no- 
where shows its effects better than it does upon the prosody of today. 
The modern poet unable to hold his own with Rossetti, Browning, Shelly, 
Keats, Tennyson and Byron, has turned in despair from poetry to trash. 
The new movement is in the hands of such prosodical Barnums as Amy 
Lowell and Edgar Masters, and verily their poetry is a three ring circus. 
Although Amy Lowell will frankly tell you that she and Masters and a few 
other chosen ones write the only 
verse that is really worth while, 
these poets have discovered that 
to be seven day wonders is good, 
good for the pocket-book. Amy and 
her chosen six cannot grab it all and 


rivals appear. Among them is 
Vachel Lindsay. 


Lindsay has still a sense of 
shame and he throws in a rhyme 
now and then for good measure: 
but his stuff is wishy-washy none- 
sense masquerading as poetry. Miss 
Harriet Monroe, High Priestess of 
the Cult of Sham verse, has awarded 
to him the Levinson Prize for The 
Chinese Nightingale which gives 
the title to Lindsay’s new book. 
The following quotation is from that 
poem and speaks for itself: 


Dragons, dragons, Chinese dragons, 
Red fire-crackers, and green fire- 
crackers, 

And dragons, 
dragons. 


dragons, Chinese 


Not satisfied with giving the 
usual bosh to the public, Mr. 
Lindsay and some other cheerful 
fakirs have started something that 
they call poem-games. Fancy! 
Just as if this school had not made 
game of poetry long enough. And 
the Lowell tells us that these things 
are written because Tennyson, 
Arnold and Rossetti could not write 
poetry. Itis to laugh. The admirers 
of the movement will undoubtedly enjoy Mr. Lindsay’s book, but to my 
way of thinking it is exhibit “A” in the case of ‘A prostituting villifier of 
verse versus The Reading Public’. (The Chinese Nightingale and Other Poems 
by Vachel Lindsay. The Macmillan Company. New York.) W. V. W. 


ete. 


REAT Possessions is the title of a new book by David Grayson, the 

modern Richard Jeffreys, as he might happily be styled. In the joyous 
atmosphere of the real outdoors it differs notat all from its wondrous 
predecessors, for it is teeming with smells, sights, sounds, touches and 
tastes of the country and full of sweetness, simplicity, and a wealth of love 
that lies in the hearts of common men. As areal humorist Grayson has 
no peers, and his new book may be truthfully called another Blue Book of 
Happiness. Great Possessions. Doubleday, Page & Company. 


RIVATE Peat speaks for himself, in such a way that he makes himself 
heard. Yea, verily heard through the pages of his book. We won't call it 
another Over the Top, nor yet'another Carry On, because it isn’t any thing else but 
the truly wonderful story of one of The First Canadians and it is destined to be 
one of, if not the biggest war books yet on record. Private Peat. Bobbs Merrill Co. 


y & 


COLLECTION of Hearn’s Essays or perhaps better styled lectures 
on books, but little known to the reading world is called Life and 
Literature is edited by Prof. John Erskine, and published by Dodd Mead & Co. 


; 
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ZION CANYON 


MASTERPIECE AMONG UTAH’S SCENIC WONDERS 
By MARION A. BYRNE 


OES not our own western land bring a few extra pride-throbs as you 
gaze upon some individual vista that stands unparalleled in its beaut- 
eous grandeur? Did not your first view of Yosemite’s “Inspiration 

Point” develop a new kind of thrill? The wondrous colorings of the Yellow- 
stone, were they not productive of joy over the beauties of our sunset land? 
Did not the time defying rocks of Glacier Park bring forth an expression of 
amazement. 

The marvel of it all is that, with every passing year, the list of accessible 
scenic splendors, with which the West is plentifully splashed, finds itself 
increased by some beauteous additions. Through all the aeons this newest 
gem has remained either undiscovered or, being far removed from the beaten 
path of travel, has failed to draw to its shrine of glory any save the most en- 
thusiastic lovers of America’s scenic attractions. Governed by the latter of 
these conditions, Zion Can- 
yon, the greatest and most 
interesting among Utah’s 
collection of natural won- 
ders has, for half a century, 
since its discovery, lain 
buried among the towering 
heights of the Wasatch 
range. 

Zion was surveyed and 
mapped by the intrepid 
Major Powell, after it had 
been originally visited by 
hardy Mormon pioneers as 
they blazed a trail up over 
the heights of the Hurri- 
cane Fault and along the 
upper reaches of the Rio 
Virgin. There is doubt 
as to Zion’s first discovery, 
but it is generally condeded 
that the Mormon leader, 
Brigham Young, was the 
the first to give to this 
great cleft in southern 
Utah’s mountains the name 
of Zion. If the tales of its 
christening are true, the 
Mormon pioneer was stir- 
red by some of those throbs 
I first mentioned, mingled 
with a goodly sprinkling 
of religious enthusiasm 
when, standing with un- 
covered head at the canyon’s 
southern portal, he declared 
to his assembled followers, 
“This is Zion.”’ It was a 
forceful habit in which 
Brigham Young indulged 
himself—that of declaring 
local names and conditions. 
Just a few years before 
baring: his head to Zion’s 
grandeur, he had _ gazed 
over the location where 
Salt Lake City has since 
grown into a metropolis and 
declared, “This is the 
place.”” And it surely was 
‘“‘the place” in those pioneering days, and has remained ‘‘the place” to the 
very present. So it was with his christening of Utah’s most wonderful mountain 
gorge. Zion it is and Zion it will remain until twentieth century history is 
forgotten. 

Of individual features Zion possesses a host. This, too, in spite of the fact 
that hardly a third of its area has been more than glanced over by its former 
visitors, the list of whom would comprise the names of a few artists and far 
separated sightseers. These have heen willing to undergo a long, tedious jour- 
ney over anything but good roads and then be satisfied with extremely meager 
accommodations at their journey’s end. All this is now changed, for the 
automobile has made its demand upon Utah, and the “Beehive” state has 
nobly answered with hundreds of miles of excellent highways, one of which 
leads from the station of Lund on the Salt Lake Route right up to the portals 
of Zion. There it joins a road built by Uncle Sam that strikes the very heart 
of the canyon, winding under the shadows of weird, majestic and 
gloriously colored formations that differ in their every feature from 





Vista of Zion Canyon from its Eastern rim, wherein are combined the majesty, beauty and 
wondrous colorings that have caused this newest National Playground to be termed a 
e<¢ . . bay ee 
Yosemite Done in Oil 


the marvels that dot America’s other National Parks and playgrounds. 

At the entrance of Zion there tower upon the eastern and western flank 
majestic piles, that, while carved by action of elements from the same form- 
ations, are as totally unlike as nature could render them. The west end of the 
gigantic earth structure rises its cap four thousand feet above the canyon’s 
floor. It is titled the Western Temple of the Virgin, and wel) deserves its name, 
for, if the author who termed human architecture “frozen music”’ is correct, 
then this mystically shaded and gorgeously colored handiwork of the Architect 
of the Universe may be fitly termed a “‘heaven born symphony.” This Western 
Temple is a famous landmark for travelers through this section of Utah, as its 
summit may be seen for miles in a southern and western direction; in fact, 
it is the very first feature of Zion that is presented to the visitor as he journeys 
eastward through the valley of the Rio Virgin. 

As one approaches the 
portal, there suddenly opens 
to the west a vast court, 
as a background to which 
there rises the great facade 
of the Eastern Temple. 
At its base this temple 
is formed of greys and 
browns cut into a myriad 
of formations typifiying 
every class of architecture. 
Here it is possible to trace 
gothic arches, columns of 
Tonic or Doric design flank- 
ing or enclosing what a 
slight effort of the imagin- 
ation ean easily picture 
as gigantic entrances to 
some temple where a 
world’s people might wor- 
ship. This majestic moun- 
tain rises in a mighty sweep 
of nearly four thousand 
feet, changing from deep 
greys and reds to brighter 
tints from which the color 
fades unti] it becomes a 
grayish white that either 
shimmers in the sunlight 
or darkens beneath the 
shadows of some passing 
cloud. This grey formation 
suddenly ceases in a great 
elevated mesa that seems 
level as a floor. Then from 
the very center of this sky 
bordered roof there rises a 
massive oblong dome form- 
ed of blood red sandstone, 
capped with the verdancy 
of mesquite and grasses, 
that in the distant view 
seem like still another layer 
of brilliant color topping a 
glorious picture, the fore- 
ground of which has already 
presented a myriad of strik- 
ing tones. 

The Western Temple 
stands in a corner, and is 
flanked on the east and north by a series of pinnacles, each one differing from 
all its neighbors in formation and color. The platoon of peaks that stretches 
eastward from the temple is rugged in outline, being brown or red in color 
while the series that extends to the north vary in coloring, several of them 
carrying the chalky white of the great temple with a splashing of red at their 
summits. The most northern of the series, resembling a truncated cone, is 
capped with a thin layer of red, while great streaks of this same blood red 
rock seam and cut its sides. This most weird peak has been named the “Altar 
of Sacrifice”, because of its resemblance to the historic altars of the people who 
once dwelt in this land of the mystic southwest. The entire group of peaks 
that flank the Western Temple on the north was first transcribed on 
canvas by Culmer and by that same artist christened the ‘‘ Towers of the 
Virgin.” 

Across the canyon and slightly to the north, rising between two peaks 
of deepest umber, looms the great silvery dome of the Eastern Temple, clothed 
in colorings like its western sister. This rounds to a broad summit upon which 
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is mounted a symmetrical cap BS 
of that same blood red like 
sandstone, the whole making 
a strange contrast with its more 
demurely colored neighbor. It 
is not a matter of wonder that 
who 


ee 


the religious enthusiasts 
were the first Anglo-Saxons to 
view these wondrous peaks, so 
readily accepted their Jeader’s 
titling of Zion. Its grandeur, G 
coupled to the really strange 
and impressive atmosphere that 
meets the visitor at its portal, 
strikes to the heart of the 
prosiac travelor of today. How 
much more forcible was this 
effect when met by those pio- 
neers of two generations ago. 
Farther to the north Zion 
adds to its magnificence with 





unnumbered, untitled peaks and 
interesting canyons. Just be- 
yond the Temples are ranged 
three cone-shaped 
wildly rugged in their outlines, 
and facing another court of 
totally different type from that 
which fronts the Eastern Temple. 
Here again has the Bible history 
contributed the titles, for the 
three peaks are known as the 
*Patriarchs”’ and the space at their base the “Court of the Patriarchs.”’ 

A little farther on is another trio which occupies the eastern wall. Of 
decidedly different formation and coloring, they are called the “‘ Three Brothers. 

On the north is one of Zion’s glories, shaped like a great white dome and 
known as the “Mountain of the Sun.”’ Here the breaks in both canyon walls 
have brought about a most interesting effect, for this beautiful mountain 
catches the first glint of the rising and receives the last kisses of the setting 
sun. Fair Luna should also have been given the credit for this mountain’s 
beauty, for when the canyon is steeped in darkness her light brings out this 
grand pile in cameo-like relief. Still another feature of the ‘‘ Mountain of the 


mountains, 
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Suu” is the tint of the aflerglow, 
that changes its chalky summit 
into a rosy dome. At the base 
of this great mountain lies the 
“Wylie Way’? Camp that from 
May to October of each year, 
will extend its call of rugged 
hospitality to the mountaineer, 
the scientist or the traveler who 
searches for new beauties among 
the stretches of our great west. 


7 On to the north Zion 
G z Canyon becomes even more 
beautiful, presenting new and 

wondrous features at every 


: turn. One mountain in par- 

CA oo ticular is, to my mind, the gem 

among all of Zion’s peaks. This 

is the grandly glorious monu- 

ment known as “El Gobernador. 

* Standing at a turn of the canyon, 

its mighty mass rising sheer 

; three thousand feet from the 

ereek that skirts its base, this 

pile presents a picture unsur- 

passed by any of America’s 

famous mountains. Grey at its 

base, it clears to a glistening 

white with a summit that ter- 
minates in a great table. 


. -* ° . ° . * ° ? ? = 7 
Eulogy on Zion Canyon penned by Jack Lait, after a visit to its scenic glories E! Gobernador’s sides are 


seamed into a thousand weird 
pictures, while far up on one of its faces there hangs a wonderful natural 
bridge, the top of which has never been pressed by the foot of a man. 

Beyond E] Gobernador the canyon twists and turns until it widens 
out into what I deem the most weird of all its bizarre features. This is the 
‘Great Temple of Sinawava’’, which occupies a vast amphitheatre shut in by 
walls of brilliantly colored rock towering two thousand feet above its floor. 
Here the rippling creek horseshoes around a most remarkable formed sand-stone 
object that closely resembles a Buddha seated on his throne. Legend has given 
this place as the locality where the prehistoric people of this southwestern land 
gathered to do reverence to Sinawava, their ruling Deity. (Continued on page 23) 





“The Tower of the Virgin’’—one of Zion Canyon’s wondrously grand and marvelously-colored formations 
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You ARE INVITED 


By ELIZABETH SOLOMON 


THANK you, No, there is nothing that you can bring with you to the 

Week-Ending, except your gladdest, most diaphanous breakfast-garb 

and your own special brand of kisses. Chateau Catch-as-Catch-Can is 
well-stocked with all else, I thank you, Yes! I have plenty of my own, the 
Lizettian, a bit amateurish, muybe, but the season is young and I’m just a 
debutante-hostess, as it were. Besides you, as 
the honour-guest, will want to ante with your 
own, of course. 


It gave me a little jolt at the last party 
when Fannie, the honour-guest, invited Paul 
Teller before I knew. She was so fussed when 
I told her that we didn’t want any husbands 
at our parties—our own or any other woman’s, 
that I quickly granted a special dispensation 
to St. Paul, who proved at the very successful 
party that his middle name was Discretion. 
Fannie could have done only one other thing 
%; that would have surprised me more and that 
would have been to invite her own husband. 


Husbands have to travel in such light- 
marching order when they week-end. Can’t 
even bring their own brand of the above- 
mentioned commodity. Married men’s 
kisses are locked up with their wives’ jewels 
in the safety-deposit vaults—aren’t they? 
The only trouble is that other persons some- 
times get to learn the combination. And 
what’s a house-party without plenty of—jewels? In this 
enchanted spot between the Sierras and the sea, we indulge 
in everything nice at our parties, except sleep. So stock up 
with a heavy reserve fund of the Morpheus stunt. 





The training that bachelors receive from earliest infancy 
coupled with their natural predilections fits them for house- 
party-guests par excellence. My address book bulges with 
bachelors, upon whom my commendations as a hostess fall: 
and that is not all that falls upon them either. I have known 
the kisses of the petticoated guests—but! a hostess, who sees or 
hears is as unpopular as a bachelor who babbles and I don’t 
propose to blur my promising career as a most unpopular 
hostess! So not another word on the subject! Rather, let’s talk — 
about clothes! We of the Pacific slope wear smart clothes, oh, 
the smartest sports things all day and we don’t wear anything 
for dinner and the dance—just like you. 


One thing I do understand and that is no one 
hearing us speak would mistake us for Bostonians. 
Mammoth manufactories of the movies are dotted 
from the mountains to the beach. Hence our 
language is not founded on a dead one and we are 
guiltless of classical allusions. Our speech is the very 
newest, born here and now. You need 
not attempt to understand us without 
an automobile mechanician and a 
motion-picture director at your elbow co 
to do the translating. 


And did you really think we talk | 
politics and are out rounding up the —~ 
suffrage all the time? Oh-dear-me-no- 
nothing of the kind! A devilish lot 
of out time goes to tennis and if you rock the boat, Mildred Ray and Dorothy 
would just trudgeon to shore and not be surprised. They know what to expect 
of a tenderfoot. 


All day long we are out of doors and at night—same place. Californian 
house-parties are (they can’t help it) as exuberant as all out-doors, all Out- 
West-out-of-doors. It is soaked into the soul from the glorious mountains, 
shimmering sea, great desert places and garden spots, orange groves and olive, 
pepper trees and pep, that’s just the way we feel—and we act the same way. 
And we love our homes. 


Why shouldn’t we love our homes—why, indeed? Californian homes are so 
complete, cabaret and all. While my homegrown cabaret is not exactly by 
the fireside, its close to heating apparatus, down under the Hula-hula porch, 
adjoining the furnace-room. It’s known and (if I do say it) most favorably 
known as Lizett’s afflicted Pig. Mazie named her’s “Piginini”’ and two of the 
aforementioned bachelors have their two bars situated in the basements of 
their parental abodes (we have no ancestral halls, nor ancestors out here) 
named respect-ably The Caff and The Ratts’ Cooler a la Leacock. 
























The Week-Enders come bags and suit cases about eight P. M. (I don’t see 
what they bring in all those bags, judging from the flimsiness of their break- 
fast and dinner duds). They come from such musical and Spanish-sounding 
points as Playa del Rey and Pasadena (proper) from Santa Monica and Las 
Palmas, La Crescenta and Sierra Madre. About nine o'clock the merely-for- 
the-evening guests climb what they call “‘the heaven-kissing hill.”’ I have 
overheard it called something else on a hot day about luncheon-time. 


The orange-colored lanterns swing from the pergola beams, the victrola 
from its special niche on the dancing porch turns out the Hawaiian plaints; 
most everybody brings a uke and the kula hulas are pulled off by the afore- 
said bachelors, all of whom are truly expert, but Jacqueline and Ruth can do 
it equally as well. 


At midnight (it is hoped) the hala hula dansant guests say nightie-night 
and the real houseparty reels into their nightie-nighties (They should, but they 
don’t). 


Did you ever ride for miles along shining boulevards in moonlight as 
white as ivory, through shadows as black as jet, where the way was lined on 
either side with orange orchards, that wafted the cloying sweetness of their 
waxy-white blossoms to meet the spicy tang from the carnation fields near by? 
Did you ever? 


At three a. m. we burst into the deserted Afflicted Pig. It’s all strung with 
red lanterns to match the oleander bloom that flares in great boughs from 
Japanese tubs to the ceiling. It was all freshly cut from the big oleander trees 
on the terraces just this morning. It’s not growing in tubs! This is CALIFORNIA 

lyou see. 

We rush in with arms and skirts full of grapefruit, which 
we unload onto the bar. Brother has the barkeeper’s full 
vestments now and intends getting a regular barkeeper’s 
mustache from the perrugier’s to add to the beauty and 
realism of the scene. Bertie, who’s British, says “‘Bud looks a 
bally barkeeper’’. 


We do Chinese-lantern danees and California dances 
and California- Orange dances while Bub mixes the Lizet- 
tian cocktail, which I originated. The recipe, as I gave it to 
Bub, is chiefly grapefruit juice with a dash of Orange Bitters 
poured overa lemon ice (not to slight any one of our Sun- 
kissed citrus fruits) but when Bub hands it around, it 
doesn’t taste much like those ingredients and not a bit like 
it tastes when I mix it, but its frightfully in demand, is the 
Lizettian cocktail—when Bub mixes it. 


The eucalypti looks black against the flaming Eastern 
sky where the horizon is red as the red, red lanterns while 
we breakfast at the bar. Little sausages and ribbons of bacon 
at the Sign of the Blind-folded Pig! It is a bright good morning 
but there are several more reels to be run in the next three 
days. 


Oh, you of Westchester County and Long Island, if you 
ever tire of your parties Up-stairs and Down, I, as Chatelaine 
de La Chateau Catch-as Catch-Can call you to cross the 
continent and see for yourselves whether the Pacific is as 
blue as it’s painted. Pacific-blue is beautifully blue—and don’t 
forget to bring your own brand of kisses. 
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URING the constant evolution 
1) in the painters sphere, now and 

then a personality asserts itself 
with a courage that is great enough to 
defy popular contempt—or worse, uni- 
versal neglect. This personality persists 
in self expression until recognition 
occurs; this recognition sometimes is 
magnified into gratuitous hero-worship, 
usually taking the form of imitation. 
Straightway the idiosyncracties of the idol 
are manufactured into a cult. In the 
end this results in no injury to the pro- 
duct of the master, but its contemporary 
consequences are not sweet to contem- 
plate. The world is quite justified in 
its skeptical attitude toward that which 
exudes the cult flavor, but the groveling 
sycophant cannot destroy the eventual 
value of the work of genius. 

But there are those among the 
master’s audience who can study him 
through his work with a discriminating 
mind. Accepting him with the qualifica- 
tions of their own personal slants, they 
can examine and be stimulated by their 
analysis of his work. And by the test of 
time the final measure of the master’s 
quality becomes adjusted and we know 
where to place him on the roll of genius. 
The imitator is forgotten, the neglected 
is accepted and we add another name to the classics. And this new genius 
may then be called modern. In reality he is (except in chronology) no more 
modern than the genius already enrolled. The only new thing added is the 
personal note he brings. Is Cezanne more modern than E] Greco? Are the 
Greeks more modern than the Assyrians? We know they are by the calendar. 
But were the periods inverted would not their relative value remain the same? 
Thus is the term modern misleadingly used. I would like to substitute some 
such term as “revolutionary.” For the thing brought into the world by the 
new genius is the right to be one’s self; the right to arbitrarily set aside the re- 
strictions so firmly set by standards and the rules so rigidly enforced by the 
academies. This does not mean that the revolutionary painter may not 
resort to any and all the conventions of the classics. Though commonly 
accused of such ignorance, there are no painters with greater classic knowledge 
than the moderns. They have departed from the conventional interpretation 
of traditions by going deeper into the 
spirit rather than resting satisfied with 
the surfaces of the existing masterpieces 
of genius. 

There is a painter in California 
who has through years of academic 
study kept burning the flame of persona- 
lity. Only the student who has been 
through the mill of art schools can 
appreciate and honor the courage that 
could withstand the assaults of academic 
authority. The passionate manta for 
the leveling of all talent that exists 
among the school of men is of such force 
that one who can stand even partially 
unaffected seems almost superhuman. 

This painter, Miss Helena Dunlap, 
has been showing nine paintings at 
the Gallery of Fine and Applied Arts in 
Exposition Park. All of these find their 
motif in the Indian village of Taos, 
New Mexico. Usually the painter who 
goes to such exotic material obtains 
results that bear little relation to the 
point of view of the Fine Arts. It 
holds such archeological and _ historical 
interests that he is led into representative 
and illustrative fields. But this is not 
true in the case of Miss Dunlap. She 
has brought to her motif such purity of 
vision and sincerity of purpose that the 
exotic is submerged and the representa- 
tive legitimatized. 

Her attitude is entirely one of 
gravity, seriousness her keynote. Her 
knowledge of her eraft so complete that 
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The Return from the Field. 





An Old Man. Exhibited by Henrietta Shores 


Vi 


one must consciously concentrate upon 
her technique to understand the means 
employed to obtain the effects projected. 
This coupled with a corresponding sim- 
plicity of color sense results in an atten- 
tion value compelling though modest. 
There is nothing of the sensational in 
her performance—nothing that screams 
or laughs or growls. They are rather 
aloof, slightly tinged with melancholy 
perhaps, aware of the sadness of life, 
likened to the fatalistic religiousness of 
the race wherein they find their motif. 
Yet there is no sign of surface psuedo- 
symbolism resorted to for such effects. 
They seem to be the result of personal 
observation and a reaction to her own 
particular sensations. She resorts to 
to the common instruments of the phe- 
nomena of life for her subject matter. 
She does not strain for the obviously 
picturesque. In one or two of her 
figure pictures I feel that her conception 
was pitched in too robust a key for her 
sustain her powers to their completion. 
But even in these cases her honesty and 
frankness is such that I accept her 
intention and am grateful for her honest 
effort. 

She is modern inasmuch as she is 
personal—she has examined the moderns 
and from her findings has found support for her own independence. Her 
talent is a gentle one and has not found it necessary to resort to a great de- 
parture from traditions. She does not possess that profound restlessness 
that reacts in radical techniques. Perhaps she regrets that she does not, 
that I cannot say; but I am certain she would not deny the fullest liberty 
to one who possesses that revolutionary trend. Painters of her calibre are 
usually more tolerant than the extremists themselves. 

Her qualities of workmanship, balance, reserve and quiet charm are so 
harmonized that I doubt her work will meet with popularity. I even doubt 
that painters will award her that respect her talent deserves. So subtile is 
the quality of her expression, that in admiration of her unquestioned craft- 
manship many of her audience will pass by the valuable thing so modestly 
reserved beneath the surface for the inquisitive eye of the discerning. 

Yollowing Miss Dunlap’s pictures, thirteen canvases of Miss Henrietta 
Fee ee ee Shore’s were shown. While catholic 
a er =A | in choice of material, the spirit in them 
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all prove singular unification of feeling 
and thought. First always comes her 
conception, from that starts her train 
of invention, striving toward fulfillment. 
Her conception is rarely based upon the 
representative. She chooses an _ ab- 
stract sphere in which to dwell. She ts 
concerned with the meaning of things 
rather than the textures and surfaces of 
them, reducing them to their inherent 
volumes, essential forms and elemental 
contours. Her intuitive vision is so 
constituted that without pose or affecta- 
tion her instincts have directed her to 
see things in terms of the abstract. 
For the expression of this she chooses 
means of projection legitimatized by 
the recognized masters of modern paint- 
ing. She has in no sense imitated their 
conventions—in, fact, she has not seen 
their work. She has been impelled by 
the undercurrent nervousness of our 
period that has resulted in the rebirth 
of the various Arts. Though out of 
touch with the centers of Art, she has 
responded to contemporary tendencies 
in her search for her own expression. 
Endowed by nature with a warm, 
energetic vitality she will not brook the 
restraints of academic laws. As a 
consequence the spectator who is in 
search of the habitual product of the 
school man is apt to be much disturbed 
(Continued on page 23) 
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K you sir’! This from the 

carriage starter who assisted 

you from your Rolls-Royce, 
her ambulance uniform Jooking as if it 
had seen real service. A porter was 
waiting for your knitting bag, or vanity 
case, and you elbowed your way 
through the jam—through the door 
swung open by a trim door girl—and 
found yourself in a veritable carnival. 
Red Cross girls, Alsatian lasses, Chinese, 
French peasants mingled with the gay 
throng, selling chances on everything 
froma necklace made by a soldier in a 
trench to a nosegay. Down inthe palm 
room, to jazziest of jazz music, the 
younger set Chinese toddled to their 
hearts’ content. Everywhere bell hops 
hopped, elevator girls elevated, wait- 
resses waited—Such Service! 

You went the rounds of attractive 
booths looking at the astonishingly 
reasonable priced articles, with an eye 
to Christmas. Such invaluable little 
things at the Santa Claus booth—yes, 
Cousin Tillie in Syracuse would adore 
that delightful tricky Japanese cigarette 
holder. Y’know they’re quite mad about 
our western Japanese things in the 
ast. Drifting along to the next booth 
you leaned far over to ask the price 
of the comfort kits, for just then the 
navy band struck up outside and tried 
to vie with the band from Pasadena, 
which was rendering “Over There” 
with gusto. You decided the comfort 
kits were a positive patriotic duty and 
bought one more, trying to figure out 
which one of your Sammy godsons was 
without those twenty-one articles—all 
m the 1 x°2"bag. 

There were lovely Christmas trees, 
and you saw small children hanging 
packages of all sizes and shapes on them. 
They were gifts for our boys in the 
trenches. How could you resist? You 
didn’t! In fact, you did not remain 
deaf to the appeals of “Czar,” the 
trained wolf-hound, nor the trained 
goose, nor the trained and irresistible 
Red Cross girls. Neither did you deny 
tribute to the trained debutantes, for 
indeed, in the spirit of the times, you 
came “prepared to carry on.” The 
wearied ‘‘Maters.”? laden down with 
comfort kits purchased, retired to the 
baleony for a little game of bridge, 
and left daughter to go the rounds 
and see that the swarms of “Gobs”’ 
(choice, even if rather inelegant) were 
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Fania! 


48ers, 


Hooverizing as a 
Patriotic duty may 
prove the solution of 
many a person’s con- 
cern over their physical 
architecture. Down 
with rolling! It’s 
enough to worry any- 
body into a _ postive 
shadow figuring out 
whether its to be a 
meatless wheel or a 
wheatless meal. 





Ten-shun! Waitress, Bell- 
Hop, Carriage-starter, Desk 
Clerk and Porter. Here is the 
coming of Clarabelles and 
Myrtles who, in their hotel 
uniforms rendered such service 
that you’re seriously advocat- 
ing their permanence—to: re- 
lease some man. 
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Hi lee lo, Hi li lee—A sailor’s 
life is the life for me!—Well 
may the boys from the Naval 
Training Station sing this with 
feeling—lIts a far cry from the 
Boom of guns to the Boom of 
the soothing Saxaphone of 
“\ their Jazz Band, and from 
“+ swabbing decks to tripping 
Y the light fantastic at our Best 
of The Dansants. 
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Incense-laden air, copious cherry blossoms 
’n lanterns, was the setting for the gay little 
china-girls who ran about in their most ap- 
proved Chop Suey manner, serving tea. Here 
are two, who lured you with flute and tom- 
tom to try your luck at Ping Pong and 
Chinese Roulette— Positive no blanks? Ali for 
the Red Cross y’know. 


properly diverted. You stayed to dinner if you were 
lucky enough to have reserved a table, and were highly 
amused by a clever lot of cabaret entertainment, in- 
cluding Mary Pickford, no less, Ruth St. Denis, in a 
stunning cherry blossom creation that gave the very 
breath of Old Nippon, Kathleen Clifford in spicy im- 
itations, and others of talent and cleverness. 

It was a melange of music, color, movement, laughter 
and gaiety, and you really felt very much flattered and 
very much “‘one of them” to meet our movie celebrities 
later and flirt outrageously with Herbert Rawlinson. 


(Continued on page 29) 











Copyright Karl Moon 


A LOVE SONG 


They are weird and plaintive notes, played mostly in a minor key, that rise from the Indian flute if the red-skin 
player knows his homely instrument and feels the universal call of melody—or is it sound? 


This string of low, full notes interprets sadness; that higher, louder run expresses Joy, and in between inventive 
fingers trill the oft well executed imitation of singing birds; the sighing wind, the tinkling stream, and yet again— 


the long, soft notes bring unto the piper thoughts of love, and he sends them out, a message of sweeter melody, to 
her for whom they were created. 


Then there is a copper-colored god of love? Yes—why not? Kart Moon 
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NEW MODES DESC! 


especially gifted in making such nice 
choice. Pictures shown upon _ these 
pages help to prove this true. 

The crowning hour of love’s young 
dream, the moment when the debutante 
says ‘“‘yes’’ to him who has won her 
maiden heart, seems typified by this 
lovely frock, with its satin, shimmering 


that this poetic dress goes more than 
slightly to one’s head. Especially when 
it is donned by a gay and sprightly girl, 
for whom it seems to have been sum- 
moned from some sartorial spirit-land. 
In plain prose—but there is no prose 
and there is no plainness about this 
evening gown from Robinson’s. 

A Lady Duff Gordon creation, this 
frock dansant fully looks its part. Of 
flamme tulle, veiled in lavender Geor- 
gette crepe, it is like a fire-opal. The 
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lavender smoke which veils it and break- 
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Equipped with a fur set, like this one sketched 
at Bullock’s, a girl need not stoop to conquer, 
In fact, the hat, pointedly soaring skyward, by 
its very height of smartness subdues all be- 
holders. The coatee and muff are  fitch- 
kolinsky, the latest hieroglyphic in kolinsky 
language. 


tangible that counts most. 

The most vital things of our existence 
are imponderable—cannot be weighed 
or measured. Love and hate and friend- 
ship: these move or halt us, on our way 
through life and are at the foundation 


Rt Fashion, as in Life, it is the in- 











ing forth above and below the bodice, 
becomes pointed, active tongues of 
fire, which faney they are baby angel 
sleeves, tipped with golden, oblong or- 
naments. The seal of “Lucile” is set by 
the final flourish of the golden ribbon 
bow which haltingly indicates a waist- 
line. The double skirts—if one must 
be specific—one of flamme colored tulle, 
one In lavender Georgette, are builded 
over silk of snowy whiteness, frilled 
and frilled again with fine white lace. 
By the way, the Broadway claims ex- 
clusive Los Angeles rights for Lady Duff 
Gordon garments. 

The girl who likes trim, tailored smart- 
ness and who also likes a one-piece dress, 
will find just to her fancy the one that 
we have found and which is portrayed 
upon these pages. The Oxford trench 
cloth in a fine, thick weave, is of itself 
a passport to good tailoring. The well 
fitted waist, with its groups of fine, 
stitched tucks, ending in silken arrows, 
the shawl collar with rounded points, 
the bustle pockets, and crowning 
tailorish touch, the silk braid binding 
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When the stuve is set —blucl 
embroidered telephone, lamp « 
citto elbow pillow: and when « 
Collin's turban, of the new slan 
bearing as sole trimming a b 
whith seems, somehow ro] 
fairviands where black satin fle 
come! Let's hurry on Ne 
Romance may stalk abroad wl 
are happening! 


and the braid sewed fat 
collar and following the a 
pouching pockets—all decla 
smartness as told at Harri 
“Furs for Christmas!’ 
Christmas!” Could anyth 
tenily express the ideal of 
ful and useful’ Many a 


of almost our every act. SEA A 

When you buy a dress, when vou KS) 
select a hat, you pay not for the material air a 
entering into it. So many yards of gd rT 
silk, of tulle, of satin, the velvet in the SS 
hat, the furs or flowers which trim it— eae ‘a '7 
none of these amount to much in fact; Ley a: Vie 
but what you pay for, when you choose he Cg 
your hats, when you buy your dresses, (5 A pane | On 
or select your furs, is the genius which e va ae 
compounded them into something beau- ; re 
tiful, something filled with charm. a. : | 

: : 4 hould a fire-opal aspire to be a frock, it ( 
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meee sn ee eine ne ae by would look like this one. A Lady Duff-Gordon ec A 

at magic touch which Makes or un- faney, the flamme tulle in its depths, flares e 2} \_ 
makes, the gowns, the wraps, the forth above the bodice and also reaches out pes ya ’ 
chapeaux which appeal most are en- slim, pointed, licking tongues like fire, which Fg ; 
Biceed eh ahat omethin bov play that they are sleeves. A thin smoke of fetal , 

owe si eet, Souk §, above, lavender Georgette crepe. rises above the flamme, § ie \ 
beyond, outside material estimation. and a knot of golden ribbon set the ‘‘ Lucile’’ heed | -, 
Call it ‘chic’, or call it ‘smartness’; seal upon the delightful phantasy. The Broad- E | ‘ 
term it what you will, it is to things DC eae “Angeles 712 hes onPady, fA pee 
wearable and have-able what we have a 
always attempted to convey when we —__> — 
speak of “charm” in women. Perhaps = ‘ 
the French colloquial “Je ne sais quoi’, 4 
expresses it most apitly—‘I know not 4 Joan ~~ 2 _|f = = 
what’. We do not know. It cannot roseness. Satin de sole, it ts in fact, —— ee 
be defined, and therein, possibly, lies in a shade to rival the La France's per- = 
some strength of its address. Have you fect bloom, where the inner petals turn 
ever stopped to think how strange that their blushes toward the sun. The 
the veriest bumpkin, upon coming to a panel swinging from the shoulder line, 
city, recognizes ‘style’? How instantly looks like a cascade which drops its 
he knows the well-clad to be modish, misty curtain from some sylvan height. Small boys who would a-s 

choose such clothes a5 these, « 


the dowdy, the reverse? 

To capture that unknowable, to trans- 
late the indefinable: This the couturier’s 
task. To recognize the products most 
expressive of this art, is the merchant’s 
problem Los Angeles merchants seem 


The silver fringe, that edges it is like 
the sparkling spray splashing from the 
water-fall and the flowers set against 
the skirt’s satin folds, might be those 
abloom in some shaded forest glade. 
Well—there—you may have guessed 


Enviable tailoring is a trick not easily turned, 
even by the well dressed girl, and that is why 
she with tailorish ambitions goes to Harris & 
Frank's, who know the best ways of achieving 
that tailored effect. The girl pictured by our 
artist has thus had her problems solved. 


urtist's fleet of sketching finge 
Mullen & Bluett's where suel 
ully make port. The udmir 
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be desired than the havy s 
other, which bousts 4 side-lac 
like a Jack Tar's. 


CRIED—By Violette Ray 
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would a-sailing go, should 
as these, overtaken by our 
hing fingers in the cove at 
whese such clothes habitu- 
‘he admirableness of the 
white is no whit mare to 
je Navy sergeness of the 
@ sile-laced belt, exactly 


nine gaze has been turning fur-ward, 
and many a feminine fair one has 
longed and longed for furs, has sighed 
and gone without, in brave sartorial 
abnegation. And that is why the 
appeal is strong: “Furs for Christmas! 
Give her furs!’ Never did the mode 
call more insistently for furs, and never 
in the history of furdom were the fur 
productions so irresistible. 

Take the pictured coatee, from Col- 
burn’s. The grace with which the 
garment lends itself to dress or semi- 
dress renders it most practical, and the 
novel lines of the black lynx collar, 
set against the coat of seal, receive an 
added luxury by the tailless ermine 
lining which offsets the wearer’s face. 
The long, pointed panels, falling well 
below the waist, with the on-set, pointed 
pockets, lend unwonted charm. The 
lining is of shadow crepe, disced with mul- 
ticolored flower petals. Two giant white 
pearl buttons rimmed with jet, act as 
fastening to this most chic of garments. 

A coatee of fitch-kolinsky, sketched 
by our artist from among the Bullock 
furs, is distinguished by smartness in- 
definable. First glimpse, it seems to 
charm by reason of its soft, rich brown- 
ness, the unusual quality of the pelts. 
Then one begins to suspect that it is 
the wealth and multiplicity of tails 
along its border, and again it seems to 
be the height of collar, wherein lies its 
lure. Ere one has decided, upon its 
One essential point, another dawns 
upon the appreciation. The muff, so 
round and cuddley, with its dangling 

















The happy heart of a pink rose, distilled to 
form a frock! The heart of the debutante 
who becomes its proud possessor athrob with 
ecstacy. Thus potent an alliance twixt pink 
soiree satin, tulle, silver lace and fringes may 
become in the scheme of things sartorial, 
when guided by such taste as that wielded at 
Robinson’s. 


row of tails and paws; the shawl-like 
cape-ish collar! Then the hat—the hat 
of tete brown satin banded again and 
yet again with fitch-kolinsky, and so 
adroitly draped that crown and brim 
are one, save that in its soaring height 
the crown at last overcomes. To sum 
it up: This set is like the poet’s stanza 
which begins “As unto the bow the cord 
is’ and concludes “each without the 
Other’. This coatee, muff and hat 
form a triumphant triumvirate. 

Small boys—beg pardon—little men, 
who admire admiralty clothes, will 
rejoice over these which have just 
sailed into our harbor at Mullen & 
Bluett’s. Most admirable of ship- 
ready suits, is the one all white trico- 
tine, cut officially with a straight, square 
standing collar, boasting a white star 
and having a short, square jacket, all 
edges trimmed with dark blue braid. 
There are shoulder straps which fasten 








That boudoir clothing should be beautiful, 
almost beyond credence, is the firm belief of 
Myer Siegel & Company. That is why the 
garment in time sketched above is so exquisite 
in line. There should be a dictionary filled 
with shimmering words, sounding lacy intona- 
tions, for describing boudoir things! 


with brass buttons, and the Admiral’s 
regulation cap. “Aye, Aye! Sir!” 
The other suit for the small lad of 
sea-faring intent, is of navy serge, with 
blue braided collar, scarlet emblem and 
oh, joy! it has blue cords lacing up the 
belt, at either side, just like an actual 
sailor's. The white cord around the 
neck is to make fast a whistle, docked 
in the breast pocket of the blouse. The 
trousers are ““hawsered” to the belt by 
means of big, masculine looking but- 
tons; and the hat which belongs by 





Coquetry and coatee may not be spelled the 
same, but a Colburn coatee such as the one of 
seal, lynx collared, with an ermine under-face, 
assures coquettishness, as any girl must know. 


right to this man-of-warrish suit is a 
soft, round sailor, bearing on its front 
the legend “U.S. A.’’ flanked by U.S. A. 
naval flags. 

Added to distracting hats, Collins 
has installed a line of lovely Christmas 
things—Christmas and Chinesey. Chin- 
ese embroideries put to most novel use, 
in quaint and practical articles which 
proclaim themselves appropriate for 
dainty holiday gifts. Treasure boxes, 
vanities, baskets, lamp shades, hangers, 
cushions, hand and knitting bags—each 
a jewel of ingenuity and of finished 
loveliness. The telephone set pictured 
by our artist is first of all, black satin. 
Such allure is the attribute of satin and 
especially when black! <A black satin 
mask—why one would follow and adore 
it to the end of the round, whirling earth! 
And imagine what wondrous things 
could be said through a black satin 
telephone. And then, added to this 
charm, there are embroidered motifs 
which may spell almost anything de- 
lightful—well, no girl should be held 
responsible for what she might say to 
a receiver such as that! And especially 
when surrounded by bewitchments like 
a black satin candle screen, and a book 
which looks so mystical in its satiny 
attire that no one would suspect it of 
chronicling mere people’s names and 
numbers. The black satin “‘gas pillow” 
upon which her elbow rests is far from 
war-like. It is merely one more way of 
being comfortable, the while she tells 
her friend about her new Collins hat— 
a black Lyons velvet turban with the 
novel slant effect and boasting but a 
single chou, also of black satin—but oh, 
what a chou! It just goes to show 
how much chic may be compressed 
into the simplest trimming, when it’s 
done the Collins way. 
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The Basement Book Room 


N THE heart of the shopping district of San Francisco is a place of dis- 
tinetive fame, with an atmosphere which might seem impossible to create 
beside the traffic in a modern city. 

crowd on Grant Avenue into the quiet of Paul Elder's Book Shop and sense 


It is a rare delight to step from the 


the coolness and security of its grey walls and arenes and the beauty and 
harmony of every detail. The main floor book room is in the style of the 
French Gothic, finished in grey-toned cedar—not a cold grey, but that solid 
and reassuring tone which things have a i = 
way of taking on when they have been a 
long established. Gothic 
intercross above, between 
supporting columns, against gray stone 
walls, stand rows and_rows of books. 
And in the center of the room several! 
low tables hold the “more attractively 
bound and beautifully made volumes. 
Stairs in deep-paneled cases rise at 
either end to balconiesavhich, at the stair 
heads, look back ints the main room 
through windows of deep Gothic tracery, 
hand carved in heavy timber and richly 
gilded. The front balcony 1s 
a circulating fiction library, the one in 
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their 
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the rear is charmingly arranged for the 
display of books for children. 
there throughout the shop is a dash of 
eclor in a fine painting, or a lovely piece 


Here and 


of copper, brass or pottery holding a single 
blossom or a rich mass of bloom. High 
leaded glass windows complete the picture. 
In such a setting books become intimate. 
Here a perfect whole has been wrought, 
consistent throughout, and without a 
suggestion of the haste and urgency of 
modern life. 

The Basement Rookroom, 


io standard authors, has been made es- 


devoted 


pecially bright and beautiful. The in- 
direct light is soft and unobtrusive, but 
the ceiling, which is a bright golden yellow, 
lends an exhilaration which contrasts 

pleasantly with the more sombre tones of the redwood in the shelves and walls. 
The ventilation is excellent and the cozy book-lined alcoves make it a truly 
delightful place in which to examine and select the writings of the standard 
and classic authors. 

The Art Rooms occupy the second floor of the building and are arranged 
to suggest three apartments. On walls and tables, and in cases, works of art 
are alluringly and harmoniously displayed—here an array of pottery, there 
distinctive pieces of hammered copper, elsewhere a table of Sheffield silver, 
or a case of arts and crafts jewelry; and with it all, paintings, fine facsimiles, 
color etchings, cards and calendars. Most attractive are the pieces of New- 
comb pottery in the new rose color, the peach blow Van Briggle, the Dedham, 
that lovely revival of the Chinese crackleware, so appropriate for breakfast 
and luncheon sets, and the Persian blue California faience in mat and crystal- 
line glazes. There is also a large and varied display of book ends in handsome 
efiects. 

The work, which has carried the name of Paul Elder, and made it a syn- 
onyn for that which is distinctive, beautiful. and inevery way the height of ex- 
cellence, has been done in the publishing department. Each year their Tomoye 
Press has offered to the public a number of volumes, each an expression of 
sincerity, harmony, typographical excellence and extreme care in every detail. 
Considering the distance from the centers of population, the number and varie- 
ty of publications for one season is really remarkable. The table of Paul 


The Book Room 


Elder publications for this year is a revelation. There are displayed books 
of merit in many groups of interest—fiction, poetry, recitals and drama, 
biography, essays, text books on various subjects, children's books, gift 
books, calendars. 

Bound in gray buckram, stamped with a design in blue and purple (an 
interpretation of a sixteenth century Italian brocade) is “ New Footprints in 
Old Places,” by Pauline Stiles, an irresistibly fascinating, bubbling-over-with- 
joy account of the European trip of three American girls who had the time of 
their lives just before the war began. 

Quaint and characteristically Californian is a volume of “Stories of the 
Old Missions of California,” by Charles Franklin Carter, beautifully bound 
and suitably decorated—seven absorbing stories depicting human experiences 
and emotions. 

“The Last Mile Stone”, by Emma R. Saylor, is a dainty love story, in 
the form of letters, which holds a very general appeal. 

In poetry there are several gems. “‘Sonnets from the Crimea,”’ a volume 
in dull green Fabriano, will appeal to all lovers of the unusual in poetry. It 
is a masterly translation by Edna Worthley Underwood of the weirdly beauti- 
ful. famous sonnet sequence by Adam Mickiewicz, “the immortal hero of 
“Sandhya—Songs of Twilight,” is another book of verse 
refreshingly out of the ordinary, by that already well known young Bengali 
poet Dhan Gopal Mukerji. A lovely volume bound in rose colored book 
fabric and deep blue Fabriano boards is entitled ““Souls’’—a book of verses 
of dreams, yearnings, and the joys of life, by Glenn Hughes. 

Then there is a volume of excellent one-act plays entitled “Dolores of the 
Sierra,” by Harriet Holmes Haslett; and a dramatic recital, “Joan of Arc,” by 

James Henry McLaren. bound in pale 
Lavender booklinen and pearl-grey boards. 

The story of the “Saint of the Pacific 
coast,” “Starr King in California,” by 
Reverend William Day Simonds, has been 
pronounced as unexcelled in the field of 
western biography. 

A handy pocket text book on aviation 
by Captain D. Gordon E. Re Vley and 
arranged by Glad Lewis is entitled “‘ How 
to Fly.”’ “Textiles and Costume Design,” 
by Evelyn Peaters Ellsworth, a book of 
condensed facts on those subjects, will 
interest not only the student, but the 
general public as well. 

“The Revived 


Perpetual,’’ new, 


Polish poetry.” 


Calendar, 
clever snappy, 
bound in semi-flexible red fabric with a 


Cyniec’'s 
and 


yellow Mephisto butterfly label, is es- 
pecially entertaining, and a useful book 
for memoranda. “The 
Calendar,” as in previous years, is a thing 


Impressions 


of beauty and a very worth-while year- 
round companion. 

Then too, the children have not been 
forgotten. The table shows several dis- 
linctly original, clever and attractive 
volumes—‘‘Mr. Slimkins,” by Helen 
Virginia Anthony; “‘Half True Stories,” 
by Stanton Davis Kirkham, “The Clever 
Mouse,”’ by Stella George Stern Perry; 
‘Jingles of a Happy Mother Goose,” by 
imma S. Seale. 

And there are many other volumes 
from previous years just as charming and as beautifully made—a wide variety 
of clever, original work from which to select your holiday book either for your 
home friend or to send abroad as afsample of California standards. 


A View of the Art Rooms 
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Travel 


the safe way to 


San Francisco 


on the 


Saint 


Leaves at 5 p.m. 


“A fast schedule maintained 
with no discomfort to 
the passengers”’ 





E. W. McGEE, General Agent 
Six Eleven Hill Street 
60941 Main 738 


SANTA FE STATION 
A-5130 Main 8225 
Phone service day or night 
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THE GRAPHIC 


MODERN ART 
IN CALIFORNIA 


(Continued from page 17) 


by Miss Shore’s personality. Her swift 


‘impatience, her full rounded forms, her 


massive methods of construction, while 
demanding attention, may annoy those 
who are not willing to concede departure 
from school formulas. But should not 
this evidence of a life’s study merit more 
than passing condemnatory dismissal? 
What is there of. value in anv intellectual 
achievement that can be mastered or 
even understood by the unconsiderative 
glance of the museum stroller? Un- 
thinking rejection is a loss only ‘to the 


-rejector, while he who is willing to look 
‘with unbiased mind may receive rich 
reward. Think of the courage involved 


in publicly showing the children of 
one’s mind to the careless glance of the 


seeker of sensation—for the possible | 


appreciation of the rare one who will 
understand. 

California should cherish such painters 
as Miss Dunlap and Miss Shore. Such 
talents, industry and devotion to pure 
ideals are of tremendous extrinsic value 
to us as an artistic community. By 
the fostering of such personalities we 


“may develop from the rut that is Cali- 


fornia art into something native and of 
value. And the unquestioned wealth 
of local talent need not seek foreign 


centers for stimulation. Placing the! 


premium on _ personal expression is 
the only possible way to realize an art 
center here. 


December fifth to twelfth at the Holly-_ 
wood Women’s Club an exhibit of thumb | 


box sketches by the artists of Los Angeles 
Reception to the artists December 
ninth; hours nine to five 
to twelve; closed to the public Wednes- 
day. This exhibit may be moved to 
another gallery afterward. 


ZION CANYON 


(Continued from page 15) 





Just beyond the prehistoric temple 
the canyon enters its narrows until the 
creek occupies every foot of the floor, 
and feathery waterfalls dash down from 
moss-and lichen covered terraces. They 
tell me of people who have gone far !nto 
these narrows, but though I have 
searched I have never met one of these 
explorers face to face. However, I will 
predict that with but a few years of 
accessibility by means of comfortable 
transportation, the great American 
traveler will search out the most deeply 
hidden spot in this whole area of scenic 
wonders. Still these seachers after 
scenic novelties will be kept busy, for 
there are canyons and canyons, then 
more canyons walled in by peak after 
peak, all within the limits of this section 
that has been termed ‘“‘Utah’s Scenic 
Wonderland.” 


I am not alone in my enthusiasm 


for Zion. It was only a few days ago 


that one of California’s native daughters, 
who has for a husband a most loyal son 
of the Golden State, whispered in my ear 
that her husband had visited Zion and 
confidently, though regretfully, reported 
that it was the equal of California’s 
world renowned Yosemite. One critic 
has termed Zion a ‘‘ Yosemite in Oils!” 
I quite agree, but hardly hoped to find 
my opinions endorsed by two wildly 
enthusiastic lovers of the beauties of 
California’s high Sierras. 
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£. Informal 
Buffet 
Giiaper Dances 


EACH MONDAY EVENING 


and after December 1st, each Monday and Thursday 
evening from 9:30 p.m., to 1 a.m. , 
An excellent Buffet Supper wi'l be served, and Alter’s 
Superb Orchestra will play. 

TABLES SHOULD BE RESERVED IN ADVANCE 


Write or telephone private office. Admisston $1.00 








23 Hotel Alexandria 


per person. 
Fifth and 
Spring 
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problems each season in 

our Department of 
Foreign Art Goods, on the second 
floor of ou: establishment. 


Hy tie solve their gift 


Here you will find unique, bizarre, 
unconventional creations by 
clever European craftsmen—mar- 
bles, bronzes, Italian majolica 
ware, beautifully decorated and 
colored French glass, rare Eng- 
lish china, ornamental terra cot- 
tas, wonderful art lamps, perfume 
burners, desk sets, quaint foreign 
novelties, and a hundred other 
unusual subjects. 


Give something different this 
Christmas—something that can- 
not be duplicated elsewhere— 
give something from Nordlinger’s 
crt Department. 
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THE WEEK IN SOCIETY 


W*: is making no end of changes in the plans of the Americans these 


days and it is the incentive for an unprecedented travel among the 

society folk of Southern California. Mothers, fathers, wives and sis- 
ters, not to mention the well-chaperoned sweethearts, are home only between 
trips to that particular part of the country where their own soldier lads are 
stationed. And as the army and navy men are stationed but not stationary, it 
keeps the family ‘“‘camp-visitors’’ busy migrating from west to east and back 
again. Quite a number of boys were given the opportunity of enjoying Thanks- 
giving Day with their families in Los Angeles and nearby cities, but of course dis- 
tance precluded that special privilege for many, nor could all the Southern 
Californians stationed at nearby cantonments be granted the day for festive 
family gatherings. However, Christmas promises better luck, and already 
the plans for that holiday are being joyously made in many a household when 
the son, brother and husband is to be feted and dined to his utmost content. 
And for the soldiers who are too far away to come home should the oppor- 
tunity be given, there are any number of proud parents planning a short trip 
eastward and northward in order 
to be with their boy on that 
particular day of the year, 
which is essentially looked upon 
as the day for children, be they 
young or old. Clifford Rodman, 
son of the Willoughby Rodmans 
of Los Angeles, has been visiting 
his homefolk and friends, having 
returned for a short furlough 
from the government’s aviation 
school in Buffalo, N. Y., where 
he has mastered this modern 
phase of warfare. Incidentally, 
this young Los Angelan during 
his brief visit home was the 
recipient of any number of social 
affairs, Mrs. A. C. Bilicke having 
entertained for him at her home 
in South Pasadena. Mrs. 
Horace Wing with her son and 
his bride, Mr. and Mrs. Elbert 
Wing, took the young aviator 
for a motoring trip to the Keeney 
Ranch. Others vying with each 
other in honoring him included 
the William Davis’ of Hollywood 
Mr. and Mrs. William A. Doods, 
Mrs. G. Wiley Wells and mein- 
bers of his own family circle, 
including the Pages, the Crutch- 
ers and his parents. 

Among those Los Angelans 
who have gone eastward in order 
to be with their own particular 
soldier boy before his departure 
for France, are Mr. and Mrs. 
Telfair Creighton. They left 
this week with Fort Monroe as 
their mecca. Neil Creighton, 
their son, has won his promotion 
as first lieutenant in the balloon 
corps, Aviation Service, U.S. A., 
and is now expecting to leave 
soon for France. Since going to 
the east last April he has had no 
furlough and so the farewell and 
bon voyage trip is being made 
by Mr. and Mrs. Creighton at this time. They will also while in the east 
visit with their son-in-law and daughter, Mr. and Mrs. Charles KE. Kaetenbach, 
who with their two little daughters, Miss Jane Telfair Kaltenbach and Suzanne 
Creighton Kaltenbach, make their home in Cranford, N. J. 

Mrs. Duncan Draper of Santa Barbara is one who has come southward in 
order to be near her soldier son. She will visit in San Diego, Henry Draper 
being stationed at Camp Kearney with the Grizzlies. Another son, Lieutenant 
George Duncan Draper is now at Fort Leavenworth, where Mrs. Draper 
plans to go later for a visit with him. 

The hegira of northerners also includes Mr. and Mrs. John Jackson of 
San Francisco whose son, Hooper, is at the Naval Reserve Training School 
at San Pedro. Mr. and Mrs. Jackson have been visiting in San Diego the 
last fortnight with the latter’s sister, Mrs. Frank Godfrey whose husband is 
one of the officers with the Grizzlies at Camp Kearney. The transference 
of the Grizzlies has brought many other of the prominent folk of San Francisco 
and neighboring northern cities to the southland for temporary domicile and 
for the same reason quite a contingent of Los Angelans are passing the greater 
part of their time in San Francisco near the Presido, and further north in 
the vicinity of American Lake. 
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MISS MARGARET JOHNSON 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. P. Johnson, Jr. of Los Angeles, and one of 
the younger set who is actively and patriotically engrossed as a member 
of the Junior Patriotic League. 


Mrs. Louis A. Core is leaving in a few days for India, where she goes to 
join her husband who is engaged in missionary work. Mrs. Core has been 
visiting her mother, Mrs. J. F. Kennedy of 126 Oxford boulevard, and her 
sister, Mrs. Elmer Ellsworth of Carlton Way, Hollywood. She came over 
to place her children—one son, Mr. Carroll Core, and daughter, Miss Helena 
Core, in educational institutions. Her son, Carroll, who was placed in Yale, 
has enlisted for war service and ts already in France with the French troops 
driving an ambulance. Miss Helena will remain in Los Angeles with her aunt 
and grandmother, and will enter the University of California the next semester. 
Mrs. Core has received much social attention while here, and has a host of 
friends, having lived in Hollywood for a year several years ago. Mrs. D. 
Satterlee of South Burlington avenue entertained Monday with a luncheon 
im honor of Mrs. Core, and Mrs. Ellsworth gave a luncheon for her sister a 
few days before. 

December will be marked by several interesting weddings, among them 
being that of Miss Kathleen Kavanagh, daughter of Mr.and Mrs. J.C. Kava- 
nagh of Los Angeles, to Lieute- 
nant Egmont A. Koenig, who is at 
present on duty in San Diego. 
Miss Kavanagh has chosen to 
have a very simple ceremony, 
with only relatives and a few of 
their most intimate friends in 
attendance Another bride of the 
month will be Miss Dorothy 
Martin Beckwith, daughter of 
Mrs. Katherine Kregelo Beck- 
with of Los Angeles, who will 
marry Mr. Henry Harcourt 
Waters. Miss Beckwith is a 
granddaughter of Mrs. Charles 
E. Kregelo, prominent as one of 
the leaders in Los Angeles 
society circles in the early days 
of the city. Miss Marguerite 
L. Brown and Dr. N. Louis 
Beesemyer have also chosen to 
be married in December, their 
wedding being one of the events 
of this evening. Definite plans 
for quite a number of other con- 
templated weddings are being 
held in abeyance pending war 
service calls, and the fact that 
furloughs cannot be depended 
upon for any long date ahead, 
has been the reason for a large 
number of pre-dated weddings. 
Lieutenant Robert Meyler and 
Miss Helen Jones were compelled 
to abandon their plans for a 
fashionable church wedding in 
response to an imperative call 
from the Government and sub- 
stitute instead a hurried and 
simple home ceremony. A 
similar change in their wedding 
plans was met by Lieutenant 
George R. Bell and his young 
bride, who was Miss Emilie 
Newlin, daughter of the T. E. 
Newlins of Los Angeles. Miss 
Lucile Phillips and her fiancee, 


_ Dr. Wayland Morrison, have 
placed the date for their wedding a distance in the future, while the latter serves 


his country, and Miss June Braun, the beautiful daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Frederick W. Braun of Los Angeles, has as yet announced no date for her 
nuptials, while Miss Elsie Behymer and her fiance, Dr. Egbert Moody, will 
be included among those who have chosen this month for their wedding. 
It is probable also that the marriage of Miss Beatrice Finlayson, daughter of 
Judge and Mrs. Frank E. Finlayson of Los Angeles, to Mr. Charles S. Forve, 
will be on the December calendar. Mr. Forve is expected to return from 
Wilkesbarre, Pa., to Los Angeles for the Christmas holidays, and while not 
definitely decided upon the wedding may take place at that time. 

Of much interest to the many LosAngelans who have.been guests at 
Hotel del Coronado this last summer was the announcement of the engagement 
and approaching marriage of Miss Jean Miller of San Diego to Captain Brun- 
dred, the wedding to be one of the events of December 18. The young officer is 
one of the most popular bachelors in the service and no affair has been complete 
at Hotel del Coronado this summer without Captain Brundred and Miss Miller. 

Miss Pamela Whitney of Stockbridge, Mass., is visiting her aunt and niece, 
Mrs. Henry C. Byington and Miss Lucy Byington in Pasadena. Miss Whit- 
ney plans to pass the winter in the Crown City. 
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THE FLUTE 1, PE BOE LETS EGE OTE IIT STEREO LIE TELE EEE ON ML Yh Li 
A P R re N S T R I N G S The voice of the wind is sweet and low, : : 
- As it touches the leaves of the aspen Am erica’s Fight 
* By ELEANOR GATES tree, Z : 
aie And into my flute I gently blow Z to Save Edith Cavell 
‘ é' : The voice of the wind so sweet and low; % he 
: “*The Poor Little Rich Girl’”’ Dt sagt: a How the German authorities denied 


The voice of the wind as it seems to me 
To croon to the leaves of the aspen 


that she had been condemned to 


death one hour and twenty minutes 


; ? = nee: : i 
POA oS moans — after the sentence had been passed in 
' story for Thon obithe strenmericlees > Bo secret! 
i ry fer argo een ic slapemtdeen How when the truth leaked out 
/ allmo - . i fag 3 Hugh Gibson went in person to 


and for ail threatened, appealed in the name of 


y e datt hter i And into my flute it seems to creep; ; ; 
< ‘hav df y J § A lullaby song from the land of sleep, plead for her life. How he argued, fiw ok 


daughters pheL N nf ay aie sa humanity, sought to stir some chord IN BELGIUM 
/ ity— >__ 
. have al CW, That the world is sweet at the close of 4 of Pity And the answer: 
; Cie dav. f26=Ofs&Meerely one of the dramatic revelations in ¢¢ 
‘ay aiaaa te) % this book which Germany will never The Rape 


be able to explain away. 





Th ‘ie ery of the gray-hawk’s call, 
AT ALL BOOKSELLERS se a : i : tne ; a “ “ - : Fully INustrated, Net, $2.59. At All Bookstores B l ium 
Net $1.35 he heart of my flute has learned them : EVERY AMERICAN SHOULD READ _ IT ee 
ee all, e 
Sully and Kleinteich And weird and sweet is the rise and fall i Published he Doubleday, Page & Co. GREAT BOOK 
Publishers New York : 5 ee 
Of the voice of my flute in the waning light, TS 1 Sih aOR ro “SES SN ES RE : 


In the golden woods on the edge of night. 
Written by Grace Moon. 1914. eee 
Copyright 1915. 
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The 1917 Oz Book 


The Lost Princess of Oz 


By L. Frank Baum 


All the well known characters in 

new and fascinating adventures. 
y Grown-ups know an Oz book 
will be appreciated. More than 
a hundred illustrations by John 
R. Neill; 12 in full color. 320 
pages. $1.35. 
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The Fambly Album 


By Frank Wing 


The phenomenal success. of 
“The Fotygraft Album’’ pav- 
ed the way for a first edition of 
20,000 of the new book. Abso- 
lutely the funniest thing ever 
put in book covers. Boards, 
75c; leatherette, $1.50 net. 
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==> Will LITIGATION 
tie up YOUR estate? 





A Heap Oo Livin 
. and Just Folks 
By Edgar A. Guest 


a Two books of lyrics with an un- 
der note of humanness and kind- 
ly sympathy that have definite- 


The old adobe house 
tn the dlustration O you know that the records show hundreds of 


above salt cases where suits have been brought against indi- 
a feeble reminder of 


the aarly aeeeM vidual executors charging them with neglect of duty, 
pueblo days. In the fraud and misappropriation of estate funds? Do you 
background is shown realize how temptation might overcome an executor 
the north cai who was hard pressed for funds, and who believed that 
Se he could tide over his difficulties by temporarily “‘bor- 
Broadway tunnel. ‘ as 2 9 

rowing” from the estate entrusted to his care: 


ly placed their author as the 
a successor to Riley and Field. 
Each, Cloth, $1.25 net; Leather, 
$2.50 net. ‘‘A Heap ’o Livin’ ’’ 
for the soldier: Khaki, fits the 


By Maria Thompson Daviess Do you know that one estate was tied up in litigation 


for 23 years from the above cause? Do you know that 
there is hardly a case to be found where a suit was filed 
against a trust company for neglect of duty, or fraud? 


The story of a society belle’s 
struggle with a young minister 
fresh from the trenches for the 
domination of a gay little South- 
ern town. Illustrated, $1.35 neé. 


= Appropriate for Christmas giving 
and appealing to a variety of tastes 
@ 


Thoughtful Southern Californians have named Title 
Insurance and Trust Company as executor under their 
wills because they believe in the modern maxim— 
“safety first”. Consult your lawyer about it, Callor 
write for educational booklets on this subject. 


Paid-in Capital and Surplus $2,500,000.00 





Kenny 
By Leona Dalrymple 


A delightful tale of New York 
studio life, of the out-doors, 
and of gay, whimsical, fascinat- 
ingly real people. Illustrated, 
$1.35 ned. 











a pocket or kit, $1.25 neé 
© The Heart's Kingdom 
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, A book makes a gift that carries I 
with it no suggestion of cost ? 
: ITLE INSURANCE zz 
} 
Buy these Books of your Bookseller , RUST COMPAN Y 
; : ) . y TITLE INSURANCE BUILDING 
The Reilly & Britton Co. FIFTH AND SPRING sTS~ 
a Publishers Chicago THE OLDEST TRUST COMPANY IN THE SOUTHWEST 














THE WEEK IN SOCIETY 


OU’VE heard of, and probably have played, 

that popular time-idling game of “auto- 

poker’, which, incidentally, is not half so 
wicked as it sounds. It can be played by a coterie 
of automobilists while enjoying a leisurely spin 
over the country boulevards, the license tags of 
passing cars serving as the necessary poker hands. 
Or the game can be played in sort of solitaire fashion, 
while one waits on a busy down-town corner for 
a street car that has been re-routed or tied up in 
the maelstrom of traffic. Anyway, it is an inter- 
esting game. But society has evolved another 
pastime gamble, equally as interesting, and far 
more novel. At least this new game proved quite 
popular among the prominent society 
folk who enjoyed a recent week-end | 
sojourn up at Alpine Tavern, near [7 
the peak of Mount Lowe. “In- 
spiration Point’, which commands a 
wondrous view of the valley-land 
below, the spreading cities coast- 
warda, nd which visualizes the ocean 
and even Catalina Island, on clear 
days, has an unique card-marked 
whose are heavily 


tree, branches 


burdened with attached cards, each 
bearing the name and address of 


some visitor to this famous mile 
high mountain resort. These per- 
sonal visiting and business cards, 
souvenirs of visitors from all over 
the entire world, have a prominent 
part in the game, which is played 
by drawing from the tree a name. 
When each of the participants has, 
with eyes closed, made a choice of 
these souvenir ecards, they are read 
and the person who has drawn the 
wealthiest-sounding card, is conceded 
winner. One of the fair contestants 
the other week-end drew a_ blank 
bank cheek, and when she finally 
was declared winner in that round 
of drawing, she was dared to send 
the check on to the Eastern owner, 
requesting that it be filled out for 
any sum from one dollar to one mill- 
lion, which amount was to be donated 
to the Red Cross or some other war 
cause. This new game, aside from 
promising lucrative aid to the Red 
Cross, also has a romantic impetus, 
for the dare to send a souvenir postal 
to the winning “cards” drawn from 
this famous tree, is not unlikely to 
bring a response, which will involve 
the participants in a friendly cor- 
respondence, and then, leave the 
rest to Master Cupid. 

Two interesting visitors who are 
in Los Angeles for the winter are 
Mr. and Mrs. George Uhl of San 
Trancisco, who are at the Beverly 
Hills Hotel. Mrs. Uhl is a_ niece 
of Mrs. Francis H. Lyons and of 
Miss Margaret C. Higgins of Holly- 
wood. Still another visitor is Mme. 
Jennie Agan, who has been visiting in 
San Francisco and New York,returned 
to Los Angeles and will be the guest of her daughter, 
Mrs. Emmet Davis, who was formerly Mariska 
-Aldrich, at her home in West Twenty-eighth street. 
And to digress for a moment, the Davises have 
just received the plans for the handsome home, 
which they are to build near Silver Lake. Mrs. 
Davis plans to open it to her friends with a bril- 
liant affair some time in February. Mr. and Mrs. 
Davis entertained quite recently with a French 
dinner having a half dozen guests. Friends of 
Mrs. Henry Clay King are giving her a cordial 
welcome home. Mrs. King has been visiting in 


Another charm- 
ing visitor, who is here for the winter, is Miss Laura 
Grover Smith, who is the house guest of her aunt, 
Mrs. Morris Albee of Juliet street. Miss Smith 
has many friends in Los Angeles and near-by resorts 
and will be much entertained during her visit. 
She visited last week-end in Santa Monica the 
guest of Mrs. Wilkinson and Mrs. Waring. Fol- 
lowing a visit to The Needles, where she went for 
a bit of a rest, Mrs. Mary le Grand Reed is back 
in Los Angeles again, having returned a week or 
so ago. Among the distinguished visitors within 
our gates are Lieutenant Colonel J. H. Phipps and 
Mrs. Phipps, who are passing a fortnight or more 


San Francisco for three months. 


Lou Goodale-Bigelow 


MRS. RUTH PARSONS 


Daughter of Mr and Mrs. W. H. Whiteside, Orange Avenue, Pasadena. 
Parsons, with her parents, and son Jack, passed the summer at Hotel Coronado 


here en route to their home in Sidney, Australia. 
Lieutenant Phipps has just been awarded the order, 
P. S. O., for distinguished services in France. 
Lieutenant and Mrs Phipps will receive much at- 
tention socially during their visit in Los Angeles. 
An Arizona visitor who is being complimented with 
a number of pretty affairs is Mrs. E. A. Kastner 
of Prescott, who is the guest of Mrs. Maude Bald- 
Mrs. Davis Richardson of West Adams street 
entertained a few days ago with an afternoon at 
cards in honor of Mrs, Kastner, and Mr. and Mrs. 
John Bannister entertained a charmingly 
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with 
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arranged dinner for this attractive visitor, later 
taking their guests to the theatre. Mrs. Kathryn 
Kregelo Beckwith of West Twenty-eighth street 
is entertaining her cousin, Mrs. Arthur Kessling 
of San Francisco and recently gave a luncheon in 
honor of her guest. Mrs. A. Seott Ormsby of 
South Pasadena, has a charming visitor in her 
home, Miss Ann Walker of Council Bluffs, Iowa. 
Mrs. Ormsby complimented her guest with a beau- 
tifully appointed dancing party a few evenings 
ago, the invited guests to meet this visitor num- 
bering half a hundred, from Los Angeles and Pasa- 
dena. An interesting bit of news to social circles 
in Los Angeles is the announcement recently made 
in Honolulu, of the engagement of 
Miss Katherine Raymond, daughter 
of Colonel Robert R. Raymond and 
Mrs. Raymond, to Captain Chris 
Burlingame. Mrs. Raymond was a 
popular member of the younger set 
in Los Angeles before the family 
moved to Honolulu, where Colonel 
Raymond is attached to the engineer 
corps. Captain 
graduate of West Point and is well 
western social 
to take place in 


Burlingame is a 
known in circles. 
The weddingis 
January. 

Mrs. M. J. McGarry was a recent 
hostess, entertaining with a prettily 
appointed luncheon at her home in 
Estrella avenue, complimenting sever- 
al out-of-town guests. Mr. and Mrs. 
Pierpont Davis entertained a few 
evenings ago with a charming dinner 
party and Mrs. Harry Robinson 
gave an informal luncheon at her 
home in Beverly Hills several days 
ago—tennis being the diversion for 
the afternoon. 


Mr. and Mrs. Frank Griffith, who 
left the first of November for Hono- 
lulu, are expected to return to Los 
Angeles the Jatter part of next week. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ray Murray are in 
Los Angeles again after a several 
months honeymoon trip which took 
them to Arizona and other places 
east of Los Angeles. Mrs. Murray 
was formerly Miss Bernice Marcher 
and in honor of this recent bride, Mrs. 
Harrison Henrich of Carondelet street 
entertained with a tea last Saturday. 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Chapman are 
visiting in San Francisco for a few 
weeks but plan to return to Los 
Angeles for the holidays. Mrs. Chap- 
man was formerly Miss Conchita 
Sepulveda. 


Dr. and Mrs. George H. Kress 
entertained Friday evening a week 
ago with dancing and cards at the 
Bryson apartments, where they make 
home. . The purpose of the 
evening was to formulate plans for 
the big charity ball to be given by 
the Uplifters of the Los Angeles 
Athletic Club, Thursday evening, 
December 13, at Shrine Auditorium. The Uplifters 
have decided to make the children’s department of 


their 


Mrs. 


the Graves Memorial Dispensary the beneficiary 
Dr. Mrs. 
committee in charge of the affair and wives and wo- 


this year. and Kress are to head the 
men friends of the Uplifters and the hospital staff 
will be assistants and patronesses of the ball, 
which promises to be a splendid success. 

Stratford Inn at Del Mar is luring Southern 
Californians in large numbers for delightful week- 


end parties. 




















‘x 


ah 


























DECEMBER 1, 1917 





THE GRAPHIC 


CLEVER: BEAUTIFUL BOQKS :' THAT 
ARE DIFFERENT: Made in San Francisco 









| | IMPRESSIONS sf 


( CALENDAR When you choose that yearearound companion which 
N / is to mark off for you the passage of days, weeks and 
months, what sort of a companion is it to be? Impressions 
Calendar should be the choice par excellence of the many 
who appreciate the uplifting, stimulating quotations, se- 
lected both for literary grace and beauty of thought, 
and the delicately colored and charming decorations 


Scott 


designed by Harold Sichel. 


The selections for the new Calendar, by kind permission, are largely from 
the latest writers, Fiona Macleod, Ruth Comfort Mitchell, Laurence Hope, 


Tagore, Carruth, Sterling and many others. 
Tied with cord, attractively boxed, 60 cents net. 


O light uplifted from all mortal knowing, 


IMPRESSIONS CALENDAR : 1918 


“A THING OF BEALTY AND A JOY FOREVER” 


memoranda. 


Send back a lilile of that glimpse of (hee, 


That of tts glory I may kindle glowing 
One tiny spark for all men ye. to be. 


Mizner. 85 cents net. 


—George Chesterton. 


HOW TO FLY 


A compact, concise pocket volume of practical 
instruction for students learning to fly. By Cap- 
tain D. Gordon E. Re Vley, Licensed Pilot No. 191, 
Federation Aeronautique Internationale. $1.00 
net, 


MR. SLIMKINS 


HAPPY LETTERS ABOUT HIS DOINGS 


Truly an entertain- 
ing book furany bright, 
sharp-eyed youngster. 
A fairy makes him 
from a few sticks and 
a letter “O.” Printed 
in readable script, with 
clever sketches full of 
aclion throughout the 
text. By Helen Virginia 
Anthony. Flexible 
Cloth, 75 cents net. 


THE CLEVER MOUSE 


A BOON FOR MOTHERS 


A lovely fairy story 
told in six chapters. 
Each chapter is printed 
in a separate booklet— 
one complete booklet 
to be read each evening 
for a bedtime story. 
Told with pleasant 
imagination and deli- 
cate touch. There are 
elves and fairies and 
wonderful happenings. 
By Stella Perry. 
Price, 50 cents net. 





WORTH-WHILE BOOKS 


SPwow sa 


NEW FOOTPRINTS IN OLD PLACES 


It is the most irresistibly fascinating, bubbling-over- 
with-joy account of the European trip of three American 
girls who had the time of their lives, ending just when 
the war began. By Pauline Stiles. [llustrated. $2.00 net. 


SPINNERS’ BOOK OF FICTION 


A new gift edition of a book of stirring tales by 
prominent authors. Illustrated. $2.00 net. 


SANDHYA—SONGS OF TWILIGHT 


Beautiful poems by Dhan Gopal Mukerji, a Bengali 
poet, reflecting the haunting mysticism of the Orient. 
$1.00 net. 


SONNETS FROM THE CRIMEA 


A famous sonnet sequence by Adam Mickiewicz, 
now for the first time translated from the Polish into 
English. 75 cents net. 


JOAN OF ARC 


The stirring story of the great French Maid, “the 
called of God, martyr and saint,” told in ringing blank 
verse. Suitable for dramatic reading. By James Henry 
McLaren. Beautifully bound. $1.25 net. 


DOLORES OF THE STERRA 


Drama, farce and comedy in one-act plays—both 
suitable for reading and for amateur performance. By 
Ilarriet Holmes Haslett. $1.25 net. 








, 
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' Ask your bookseller. If he does not have our 
publications, write to us direct. We will send 
them, carriage paid, on receipt of the net 

j; prices as quoted. 








REVIVED CYNIC’S CALENDAR 


Startling perverted aphorisms, daring illustrations and 
decorations. Entertaining birthday characteristics. From 
the yellow Mephisto bitterfly on the semi-flexible red 
fabric cover, to the sad little Mr. Cupid on a cake of ice 
at the end, this book is a succession of sparkling, snappy, 
mirthful pages. A perpetual calendar and a book for 


The Pure Feud Law—Shoot first. 

A pool room—the Turkish bath. 

Temper figits—her husband’s Latin. 

Devil take the von Hindermost ! 

A mess-alliance—Germany and Turkey. 
Cynicism—a sense of gloomer. 

The limelight proves the lemon. 

First be sure you're tight, then get a head. 


By Oliver Herford, Ethel Watts Mumford and Addison 


—The Rounder’s Motto. 


ASPIRATIONS 
A DELIGHTFUL DESK COMPANION 


This novel standar:] may be used as a book or 
displayed on the desk or library table as shown 
in the design below. Aspirations consists of fifty 
beautiful motto leaves, decorated with designs in 
delicate color by Harold Sichel. Gray Buckram, 
boxed, $1.00 net. 


Henceforth I ask not good-fortune, 
ft myself am good-fortune. 
Strong and content I travel 
The open road. —Walt Whitman. 


GOOD OLD BOOKS 


Those who love the good 
old books, and the authors 
whose names and works ///. 
have lived through the //* 
years, will find a wealth /y.*:s /f 
of interest in these //\s" 
fifty leaves. It isa //% 
similar arrangement f. Mo 
to Aspirations, the (¢ 
selections being por- 
traits of great writers 
and scenes of their 
homes and haunts, with characteristic selections 
from their writings. Red Buckram, boxed $1.00. 


SEVEN MAIDS OF FAR CATHAY 


Unique and delightfully funny, compiled by 
Bing Ding, from a Chinese Class Book, and decor- 
ated by Ai Lang. The narrative is sparkling, the 
English quaint with the 


tang of Chinese girls 74 
grappling with English ZA, ‘Xe 
words and expressions. 

Kate Douglas Wiggin 

writes: “I think it simply | 


an enchanting book.” 
Illustrated, $1.25 net. 


SePaGagea We wil be pleased to send you our interesting catalog of Books, Calendars and Cards (aaa 


239 Grant Avenue 
San Francisco 


PAUL ELDER & COMPANY 








239 Grant Avenue 


San Francisco 








MOTOR 


NOTES 


By VIVIAN 


RACE took me to the Auto Show. 
I wasn’t bored a bit though I can never, never learn to drive a car. 
This is my first visit to Los Angeles, you know. Yes, I’ve been 
here just a week. Qh, yes, indeed, I think it is wonderful. Yes, Grace told me 
that you stage all your big shows at the tabernacle. That it has been filled 
S. R. O. for weeks with sinners, awful sinners at whom a pep-pep-peppery 
preacher shouted and swore. Oh! didn’t he? Well, Grace is not a story-teller 
so I feel sure he must have used a swear word or two. 

But there are no sinners at the Tabernacle now. They are car-demon- 
strators and salesmen. Maybe you know how diplomatic and gentle they are 
as they try to sell a more expensive car to the buyer than she can afford to 
maintain. Even the former attraction of the Coliseum could not criticize 
such considerate and really friendly persons as those automobile men. If 
there is any swearing done, it will be by the motor instructor under his breath 
when he is teaching a fair-feminine buyer how to drive her new car. No, the 
Tabernacle is now filled with chariots,if not of the saved,at least of the successful. 

Naturally the tongue spoken has changed with the personnel. I didn’t 


NER 
SENS “wal 

= SAN AN 
BE 
SER. 
Mw 


Te, 
~ ‘ =e, 
: SS 


aN 


hear any language unbecoming a motorist and a gentleman, but I did hear 
much incomprehensible speech. It was absolutely new to me because I’ve 
never associated with machinery. Grace understood every word. : 

She spends many fascinating hours lying on her back under her ear, 
kicking against the floor of it to locate squeaks, rea] or imaginary. Her ap- 
panage appropriate, of course—overalls. She found four bolts with two nuts 
missing and the two nuts present were loose! And that was the very neat day 
after the garage man had said, “‘Miss Devine, your car will run without your 
bringing it in every day. You've got eleven hundred and seventy-six miles 
out of it and you’ve had nine hundred and seventy-six hours of service.” 

Of course Grace was not objecting to the car running, it was it’s squeaking. 
} So the next day after the garage man’s inhospitable remark, Grace got 
into her skirts, paid her daily visit to the garage and told that very man about 
the bolts and nuts. 

Her car simply purrs along and is wonderfully cushioned. Even her cats 
would enjoy taking their naps on the seat beside Grace as she tools along 
the boulevards. A cat is a fair-ninded judge of luxury, softness, warmth and 
quiet and any cat would appreciate that car. It is so perfectly ladylike. 

Isn’t it funny Grace uses one calendar for her birthdays and another 
for her motor cars. Even now she speaks of “turning it in’’—her 1918 model! 
With her it is Birthday. my Birthday, oh, Time in your flight, make me twenty- 
six again just for tonight—bring me a motor-car of next year’s design and 


that is what happens every year to Grace. _Isn’t she lucky? 

She celebrates back numbers in birthdays but everything else that happens 
to her is a year ahead of the fashion. Grace’s father is conservative, oh, 
ex-treme-ly—thinks there should be a little flivver in every family—quite of 
the old school, you know. He thinks every woman should have some respon- 
sibility, such as a husband or a car, to make this life interesting for her and 
(by the same token, I suppose) to make her more resigned to dying and going 
to heaven, where there is said to be no marrying—and very likely no motoring. 
The former elimination suits Grace very nicely, but she wouldn’t like the latter. 
She considers matrimony a luxury but motoring is to her a necessity. 

We certainly do evolve the silliest nicknames, pet-names and diminuendas 
for the objects of our real affections. Everyone, expecially here in California, 
the motorists’ Paradise, seems to have his “‘Little Flivver” or his ‘‘Lizzie’’. 
‘my car!” with all 
due inflection of ceremony. Fancy calling a perfect Premier or a ponderous 
Packard, “Gladys” or ‘‘Maude”’ or the haughty, hyphenated Pierce-Arrow 
or a superb Stearns limousine, ‘‘my old boat’. It isn’t natural. It simply can’t 
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Fancy calling a royal Rolls-Royce anything other than 
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be done. 

Grace tells me (and she knows) that even out here in this air of balm, 
the closed car is coming—and to stay. It seems a bit paradoxical that one can 
see so much more of the world from a closed car than from an open. The car- 
builders raise the roof of the closed car and built it without eaves. You know 
how the top of an open car is turned down for several inches—that is what I 
call ‘‘eaves”’, though it doesn’t flare. Then there is a maximum of plate 
glass and a minimum of roof supports in the closed car so one can see before, 
behind and all around. What’s the use of going about if you can’t see every- 
thing? 

The band was playing “Oh, Johnnie, oh, Johnny” and I heard a babel 
of words and phrases, to my mind, quite lacking co-ordination: ‘‘How many 
miles to the gallon?—price of gas—royal cord and silver tread—the new 
control—sedan body—sleeve valve motors—coupe—full floating cantilever 
and cylinders—four cylinders, eight cylinder and Twin Six” and that means 
twelve cylinders. Grace took pity on me and explained that cars and their 
cylinders are like corsets and their hose supporters; the more expensive the 
corset, the more garters (I always knew that) and the classier the car, the more 
cylinders. Grace’s has three pairs but I was so confused by that time I didn’t 
know whether she meant cylinders or garters, her car or her corsets. Machinery 
is too much for me. 

Drive home. 


(Continued on page 86) 
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Remember 


Your Friends 
SEND THEM 
~~ Graphic 
a Ideal Xmas Gift 
ONE YEAR $4.00 


Three Big Sellers! 


The Chosen 
People 


(By Sidney L. Nyburg) 
A Novel of Men and Women, 
Work and Faith 
A book which strikes 
a new note in Ameri- 
can Fiction—a_ book 
which deals with the 
Forces of Labor, Cap- 
ital, Orthodoxy and 
sane Free-Thinking 


Gives a new angle on 


the Jewish Nation and } 


her people 
$1.40 


Price, NET 


The Glory 
That Was 


(yreece 


(By J. C. Stobart) 


The Gift Book Par Ex- 
cellence. 


Marvelous Descriptions 
Satisfying Illustrations 
Illuminating Atmosphere 


SPECIAL $2.50 


The Stories 
All Children 


Love 


A series which contains 
the best in Juvenile 
Bookdom. 


12 Wonderful Titles 
Superb Bookmaking 


Exquisite Colored IlI- 
ustrations 


Best value offered this 
year 


Give one or more to the Boys and Girls 


NET $1.35 


J.B. LIPPINCOTT CO. 
Publishers Philadelwhia 
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Hotel Del Monte 


CALIFORNIA 


LARGEST RESORT PLANT 
IN THE WORLD. 20,000 
ACRE RESERVE 


Where the sportsman can have 
Golf, Polo, Tennis, Hunting, 
Fishing, Boating, Trap Shooting 
and various other recreations 


Most equable 
moderate climate 
in California 


For further enformation write 
CARL S. STANLEY, - Manager 


DEL MONTE, CALIFORNIA 


























A NOTHER of Parrish’s absorb- 
* ing stories of thrilling adventure 
and clean romance. It Is a tale of 
the middle west just before the 
Black Hawk War, and the plot of 
the story turns upon the thwarting 
by a young army ofhcer of the 
devilish schemes of a notorious 
Mississippi River gambler against 
the beautiful daughter of a southern 
planter. As a romance It’s one of 
the author’s best and a notable con- 
tribution to the season’s fiction. 


All Bookstores 


A. C. McCLURG & CO., 
Publishers 





D. BONOFFEF 


The Season’s 
Richest Furs 
in all the 
Latest Styles 


PHONE A-3613 





SOT Ey ie HAIR PERMANENTLY REMOVED, without scarring. 





PASADENA RED 
CROSS BENEFIT 


(Continued from page 18) 


And while the lights were doing 
their customary ‘“‘stunt” of brilliancy, 
and the evening throngs were cavorting 
madly in the throes of the dance— 
Somewhere in Maryland—the receipts 
of the affair were being counted with 
many ‘‘Qh’s” and “Ah’s” of supreme 
content, which made it evident that the 
Red Cross Day in Pasadena had been a 
huge success in every way. 








Army & Navy Books 


Containing his 30 Great 
Speeches and 32 authorita- 
tive Diplomatic documents 
and letters with the nations 
at war, and the 530 auto- 
graphs of members of Con- 
gress. l2ma., cloth, 340 
pages. Handsome cover de- 
sign stamped in genuine 
gold. Jacket bears picture 
of Cabinet. Frontispi.c2 
picture of the President. 

$1. 


President 
Wilson’s 
Great 
Speeches 
and other 
History 
Making 
Documents 


The book with 
39 Speeches 
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French-English Words. 
Addresses of Home Friends. 
Autographs of Comrades. 
A Place for Postage Stamps. 
Value of French and Eng- 
lish Coins. 
Calendars of 1918—19_9. 
Rubb.rizad Cloth 
Binding 
PARTIAL TABLE OF 
CONTENTS 
Pronunciation of alphabet. 
Military terms  alphabeti- 
cally arranged. 
Useful sentences and phraszs. 
Naval terms. 
Terms for Aeronauts. 
Auto Service. 
Hospital Service. 
How to count Coins of 
France. 
Food—Drink. 
Flexible Khaki... ..$0.25 
Imitation Leather... .50 


Army and 
Navy Diary 


The book 
with the 
Rubberized 
Cover 


Oxford 
French- 
English 
Conversa- 
tion 

Book 








Remember 
thes is the 
“Ozford 
edition 


The “U’ 
Book 





Increas2 your earning capa- 
city. This ‘‘U'’ book con- 
tains the essence of a $20.00 
cours2, including chapters 
on The Mental Law of Sale- 
Getting Attention—Convic- 
tion—Mental Telepathy— 
Personality—Suggestion and 
argument—Auto Suggestion 
—Will Power — Personal 
Magnetism-Memory-- Meet- 
ing Objections-—Letter writ- 
ing—and many other inter- 
esting, as well as instructive 
chapters. In eomparison 
with what this book can do 
for you, its price is insigni- 
ficent. Order the ‘‘U’’ book 
now. Price h'3 


Pibiehes bp 


STANTON & VAN VLIET Co. 
CHICAGO 


FURS 
Pr 





Selling One's 
Self from $10 
a week to 
$10,000 

a year 








The well known 
Reliable Furrier 





703 SOUTH BROADWAY 


Foxes of all 
Kinds Our 
Specialty 


Popular Prices Prevail 


Kye-Brows 


ed and all Disfiguring Growths Removed—The Rapid Multiple Needle Process is 
Hee and I positively guarantee any hair treated by me will be permanently destroyed. 


Information gladly furnished. 
450 S. Broadway, Los Angeles 


Mabel Brentwood Smith, with Weaver-Jackson Co. 


Main 1757; 10955 


2 
LOS ANGELES 


The wonderful year-round complexion 
Cream 


Fletcher’s BLEACH PASTE 


makes and keeps the skin clear, 
smooth and free from wrinkles 


Many physicians prescribe it. 
Sold by department stores, 
druggists and Jevne’s 


VIOLONCELLO 


Axel Simonsen 


Soloist and Teacher 


Solo Violoncellist of Los Angeles Sym- 
phony Orchestra and Brahms Quintet 


Studio: 


SIAR ENGRAVING 
J COMPANY Pras 


103-104 Blanchard Building 


BU4sT 4 2 OST. 
\ 
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RARE and FINE 
IMPORTED 


Libraries Formed or 
Fnriched, Largest 
Stock of Fine Books 
in the West :: iz: 


Books in Beautiful Bindings 


by the great English Masters of 
binding—many of them moderate 
in price—for Wedding, Anniversary 
and Christmas Presents. 


GEORGE M. 
MILLARD 


1651 HUNTINGTON DRIVE 


First house east of Oneonta Station 


SOUTH PASADENA 
Phones: 35918 Colorado 3727 
Visitors are Welcome 


The final note of distinction 
in one’s home is a well chosen 
library. Mr. Millard’s long 
experience as head of the Rare 
and Fine Books Department 
of A. C. McClurg & Co., 
Chicago, and his present 
direct relations with the chief 
sources of book supply in 
London, equip him with un- 
rivaled facilities for the build- 
ing up of dignified private 
libraries on the Pacific Coast. 
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SOME RECENT BOOKS 


By JO NEELY 


\ X YHOLESOME, happy, helpful Joe Lincoln! I am sure he deplores 
war, likewise I know he is not a Pacifist but he is fast becoming 
“first in the hearts of his Countrymen” who despite the problem 
novel, the artistic “revue” of life temperamental, the confidential confessions 
of the confident Vampire, the realistic recitals of the rea] (also reel) workers 
of the world and many other kinds of literary outputs, cling fondly and tena- 
ciously to the simple “homey” stories of plain everyday life. And such are 
those of Joseph C. Lincoln, after there is added to them the full quota of humor, 
for that is his God given characteristic possession; Humor! The genuine kind 
which should be spelled with a capita] and is without any possibility of argu- 
ment, the ““saving grace of the world. Mr. Lincoln has written a goodly number 
of novels and all of them are of Cape Cod and her people, and certainly he 
knows both the Cape and the people and knowing them loves them. There 
the sea 1s a little bluer, the sand a little more yellow, the clouds above a fleecier 
white, the garden blossoms a ruddier hue. Also nowhere in the world are there 
such lobsters and cotuites as abound on that special neck of sand. Since 
the advent of Cap'n Eri, which was his first suecess, this man of letters has 
confined himself to the portrayal of the type and the location that he really 
understands and of which he makes himself a part. His father was a famous 
old sea Captain who made many a voyage in the old days when the square 
riggers sailed the seven seas, and : 
Provincetown was a “considerable. 
port”. But as Joe was but a small 
boy at the time of his father’s death 
he did not follow the seafaring life 
but did inherit a deep love for the 
‘*Briny’”? which he has never lost. 
Perhaps one of his best known books 
is a collection of sketches called 
Our Village which are equal in 
delicate tracery and literary flavor to 
any French: Vignettes ever written. 
Lincoln’s last book 
Obadiah which his publishers (D. 
Appleton & Co. of New York) have 
just placed on the market is teeming 
with humor and quaint philosophy, 
and also has woven into it a most 
delightful fresh sweet romance. 
Yes, decidedly Joseph C. Lincoln 
is a ‘‘Man of the Hour”. 


Nextricateng 


Familiar Ways, by Margaret 
Sherwood, whose Worn Doorstep 
found such a definite and seemingly 
permanent place in the world of 
books a little more than a year ago, 
will probably shine by reflected 
light, as, while it has both merit and 
charm, does not compare 
Miss Sherwood’s first book. Not- 
withstanding this probable fact 
however, it can not but find favor 
as the essays are most enjoying, and 
the subjects chosen from the real 
walks of every day life are restful 
and humanizing. The phrasing is 
simple, the philosophy sound and 
the author seems to have the art 
of linking the ordinary occurrences 
of life with history, folklore and fables in such a way as to put real life into 
the compass of her sphere; so much so that there is a hint of human medody 
which makes us ‘‘aware of far spaces of distance, freedom, mystery, infinity 
—of a sky of human spirit to circle in”. To a world of hurry and discord 
this little book carries wholesome thought, love of grass and flowers, of 
birds and home. Margaret Sherwood, (Little Brown & Co.) 


with 


Fishing for health somewhere in Mass. 


RANCIS Joseph and His Court, by Herbert Vivian, M. A. is an entirely 
common-place account of the besotted, immoral, insanity-streaked 
annals of the House of Hapsburg. It may appeal to the morbid obsequiousness 
of those who see something in the degeneracy of so-called Royal families. 
The portraits of both men and women in the book are essentially ordinary. 
The amours are no more noteworthy than those in Sister Carrie, or Jennie 
Gerhardt. Jt is a book without a redeeming feature; a chronicle of mad-men 
and mad women, totally uninteresting, even in their various wickednesses. 
A dull tale, indeed. Why written? To sell, to sell, and nothing but to sell. 
A long-drawn-out story of Kingly scandals and “‘small-beer” gossip. 
The Beggar's opera that ye try, to draw out through us lingering scenes, 
Moth-eaten though the purple be that decks your tinsel Kings and Queens. 
As Henry Watterson once remarked, “To hell with the Hapsburgs and 
Hohenzollerns.”” (John Lane Company.) 


JOSEPH C. LINCOLN 


As snapped by H. M. Brett illustrator 
of Lincoln’s new book “Mary-Gusta”’ 


| Pile by Ezra Pound. 
Oh! Ezra Pound, Oh! Phoebus, what a name 
To fill the speaking trump of future fame! 

This collection of Whitmaniacal Whitmanisms is preceded on the cover 
by a sonorous ultimation from one Carl Junebug—No—Sandberg, in which 
he says, practically, that if he ““were driven” to do something he mentions, 
‘“the chances are he would name Ezra Pound”’, all of which is vitally super- 
fluous. Papyrus is one of the short “poems” in the volume, and_it sounds 
like a salt-water gargle. Here it ts. 


Gongula...... 
Perhaps the mo&t unforgetable flower of the collection is Ancient Musve, 
from which is plucked this glowing petal. 
Skiddeth bus and sloppeth us 
An ague hath my ham. 
Freezeth river, turneth liver 
Damn you, sing; Goddamm. 
Goddamm, Goddamm, ‘tis why I am, Goddamm. 

This last line can (and doubt- 
less will) be repeated with extreme 
unction by all readers who are not 
afflicted with “‘flitter-mice in their 
campaniles.” Really, now, Apollo, 
can’t you persuade Ezra to take 
something for this malady of his? 
Alfred A. Knopf. 


TALY, France and Great Britain 

at War, by H. C. Wells, is one of 
thirty-eight books written by this 
too-prolific author. Itisa compound 
of war, politics, prediction, and 
socialism. Certain of Mr. Wells’ 
predictions, as he explains, have 
failed to eventuate. Others of his 
prophecies have materialized. IREfa 
man will only predict enough proba- 
bilities, one or two of them will be 
sure to materialize. It is like the 
inevitable “‘you are going to take 
a journey” prediction of the pro- 
fessional fortune-teller. After the 
war will be ample time to gather 
the crop of the ‘‘I-told-you so’s”’, 
and meanwhile it is safe to say that 
Hell is paved with good predictions. 
The book is hurriedly written, 
although brilliant in spots. As a 
book of the war claiming to be 
anything more than “glorified 
reporting” it is a failure. From a 
literary standpoint it no more 
compares with Owen Wister’s The 
Pentecost of Calamity than moon- 
light unto sunlight, or water unto 
wine. The fact is that Mr. Wells, 
spurred on by pecuniary success, 
and the inportunities of his pub- 
lishers, has been guilty of writing near-literature. He should send his fountain- 
pentoarestcure. Mr. Wells takes a few flings at certain Americans regarding 
their advertising themselves in France. But what of an Author who advances a 
book under cover of such a devastating barrage of personal pronouns singular as 
Mr. Wells has used? On some pages he limits himself to nine, and occasionally 
six ““J’s’”’, and on one page he lets his natural inclinations get the better of him 
and Jadles in an even dozen. There are some well-written, interesting chapters 
in the fifteen which comprise the volume, but the book as a whole is poor, 
and hastily and carelessly thrown together. The particular copy reviewed has 
a number of pages which run into one another without any separation of type, 
and other pages where the edges have been chewed off so that part of the text 
is entirely missing. This prevents the reader from finding the author intelli- 
gible. The Publishers might happily retort that this did not differentiate 
these offending pages from the rest of the book, but this would not excuse 
such mechanical slovenliness. However, all’s well that ends Wells. The Mac- 
millan Company. 


i OVERS of the salt sea will find these ten stories much to their liking, with 

4 changing scenes from Gloucester Harbor to the China Sea, they cover a 
wide range of virile, reckless, breezy sailor life, interspersed with touches of 
deepest sentiment and loyalty. Thesketches of navy life with its high stan- 
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Ridgwell Cullum’s 


Western Romance 


The Forteit 


Another big Cullum success—a romance 
of strong men and women in the eattle 
country of Montana. A book full of 
thrills and dramatic situations with a 
love story of genuine appeal. A certain 
winner. 

“You sold the lives of men for a price. 
You had it your way then. We're 
going to have our way now. You’ II 
pay for that deal the way we know” 
This is the ultimatum delivered to a 
woman who, having discovered the hiding 
place of a band of cattle rustlers in Mon- 
tana, claims the reward offered by the 
authorities for their capture. The ven- 
geance of the band, however, is not her 
only problem, for she learns that the man 
she subsequently married has found out 
her connection with the affair and that 
one of the rustlers—who was killed in 
the raid—was his brother, a black sheep 
of a good eastern family. 

This is the basis for a strong, healthy 
story, in which the principles of honor 
that obtain in a rough country are develop- 
ed and the characters are drawn with a 
clearness that is refreshing. Deceit, 
revenge, devotion and the final triumph 
of love are worked out with masterly 
skill, making a work that is true to nature 
—in which primitive passions and emo- 
tions are described without morbid 
introspection or hysterical vaporings. 

—San Francisco Call 
Colored Jacket 


The Flag 


A Patriotic Story of 
the Present War 


By HOMER GREENE 


Penfield Butler, the hero of this in- 
spiring story, unthinkingly desecrates 
the American flag while a school boy. 
How he is shunned by his friends and how 
he makes amends in the present war is 
a tale that will thrill you. 


WHAT THE CRITICS SAY: 

‘'The Flag,’’ by Homer Greene, is 
the best boys’ book I have read for many 
a day. It strikes me as being a kind of 
junior ‘Man Without a Country’ and as 
well deserving of as wide a reading.’’-—~ 
Franklin K. Mathiews, Director Li- 
brary Department, Boy Scouts of Ameri- 
ca. 


“*A book in which every American boy 
will revel.’’—Los Angeles Examiner. 


‘It teaches patriotism on every page 
and is interesting from start to finish.” 
—Utica Daily Press. 


‘No doubt of its lofty sentiment and 
inspiring purpose.’’—Los Angeles Tri- 
bune. 

‘Every patriot who reads it will 
experience some mistiness in the eyes or a 
lump in the throat.’’Pittsburgh Chron- 
icle Telegraph. 
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Historic Dress 


in America 
By ELIZABETH McCLELLAN 


A new edition of this standard work, 
covering costumes in America from 1667 
to. 1870. Handsomely bound in blue 
and gold. Volume I contains 17 full- 
page plates, 75 pen and ink drawings 
and nearly 200 half-tones. Volume II 
contains over 200 illustrations in half- 
tone and line. 


Volume 1, 1607-1800, $10.00. 
Volume 2, 1800-1870, $6.00 
Boxed either separately or as a set. 


With Cavalry in 
the Great War 


By FREDERIC COLEMAN 


The answer to ‘What Has the Cavalry 
Done?’”’ by a British trooper who served 
through the second battle of Ypres. 

$1.50 net 





Geo. W. JACOBS & Co. 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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dards and glimpses of idealism, have a 
very special and poignant appeal at 
this time, when thousands of ‘‘our own” 
are enlisting for service afloat 

In answer to the call 

Of gustice for the nations 

And liberty for all. 
Running Free, by James B. Connolly. 
Scribners. 


HE Mystery of Edwin Drovd ts 

no more of a marvel than the 

secret which seems wrapped in 
the intensely interesting Dickens relics 
to be seen at the home of Mr. George 
Millard, at 1651 Huntington Drive in 
South Pasadena. First in point of 
intimate secrecy is the brass and mahog- 
any pen rack given to Charles Dickens 
by his sister-in-law, Georgina Hogarth, 
and cut into the brass is the inseription 
SG.H.” to “C. D.” This rack was 
used by Dickens for many years at 
Gads Hill, and on it were laid by the 
quills which wrote Bleak House, Our 
Mutual Friend, A Tale of Two Cities 
and many others of his most famous 
books. Looking at this little square 
of metal and wood, the imaginative 
might easily conjure up the spirits of 
Lady Dedlock, Lizzie Hexam, Sydney 
Carton, and a score of other characters 
from even these three world renowned 
novels. 

An ink well used by Dickens on his 
second trip to America, and also for 
many years at his Gads Hill home, is 
also a curious and unique bit of literary 
belongings. It closes tight so as not 
to spill the contents even if upset, and 
it is in splendid condition, leather cover 
and all, considering that nearly half 
a century has passed since its immortal 
master wrote his final signature among 
the great departed. 

A red tape receiver, used constantly 
by Dickens, reveals the exact and metho- 
dical man of business Dickens was. 
All facilities for folding and tying manu- 
script were always on his desk, and one 
can picture him reeling out the tape, 
neatly cutting it, and sending away 
some chapter of Great 
with the preciseness of the most pains- 
taking haberdasher. 

An ivory ecard case, given to Dickens 
by Miss Hogarth, 
of work, and was earried by Dickens 
eonstantly while he was in America. 
A quill pen cutter is something which 
reminds one of the days of paste shoe- 
buckles and wigs in its makeup. There 
is the aperture through which the quill 


Expretations 


is a beautiful piece 


was slipped, and the steel mould, pen- 
shaped, to which the quill was fitted and 
eut. And there is also a nib cutter 
to clip the end of the quill if it was too 
sharp, or if by constant use it began to 
spread. 

A rosewood and pear! portable writing 
desk, also a gift of Georgina Hogarth, 
is a remarkably well preserved and hand- 
some memento of the great author, 
aside from its personal interest as a 
desk he carried with him for many years, 
besides using it at Gads Hill. A small 
ivory letter opener is also a mute remind- 
er of Gads Hill days. Anivory and silver 
butter knife is the only relic not connect- 
ed with Dickens’ literary life. 

A large ivory paper knife presented to 
Dickens by Miss Hogarth has for the 
extreme end of its handle one of the paws 
of a favorite cat of Dickens, “‘ Bob,” 
and was given in 1862, eight years be- 
fore the death of Dickens. 
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BOOKSTORES HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 


: A 
aD 


“this Xmas 


No gift could be dearer to the 
feminine heart this year than 
furs. Never were furs more in 
vogue than right now. A fur 
gift is one that combines style, 
beauty and usefulness. 


Make someone happy this 
Christmas with genuine Colburn 
Furs. Every pelt in‘our estab- 
lishment has been personally 
selected by Mr. Colb rn—an 
expert furrier of long experience. 
Ordinary furs are, of course, al- 
ways acceptable—but Colburn 
Furs are doubly so. 


Deposits may be made on gar- 
ments, which will be reserved 
for a specified time. 


J 
We Accept y,) 


Liberty Bonds 
EXCLUSIVELY 
806 SO.BROADWAY 
Main 7372 








IMPORTANT NEW BOOKS 
FROM THE LIST OF 


y HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY \ 


LONG LIVE THE KING 


By Mary Roberts Rinehart. ‘“ ‘Long Live the King’ is of heroic souls and 
the glory of it all is that love wins every goal in its own good time.” —Phila- 
delphia Record. ‘‘Will prove the greatest of Mrs. Rinehart’s successes.—N. 
YY. Times. Illustrated, $1.50 net. 


THE YOUTH PLUPY 


By Henry A. Shute, author of ‘“‘The Real Diary of a Real Boy.” 
panton- piece to Booth Tarkington's 
of nations.” —Milwaukee Free Press. 


“A com- 
‘Seventeen and an addition to the gaiety 
Illustrated. $1.35 net. 


THE WANDERERS 


By Mary Johnston. “The book is a fine piece of imaginative writing—a 
landmark in the season's fiction—and enhances Miss Johnston’s already con- 
spicuous position in American letters.” —Springfield Republican. Decorations 
in color by Pogany. $1.75 net. 


AT THE FRONT IN A FLIVVER 


By William Yorke Stevenson. ‘‘It is impossible to read it without getting 
a vivid impression of the hardships suffered and the heroism of the men en- 

gaged in the work of carrying the wounded to hospitals. It is a valuable ad- 
dition to the literature of the war.”’ Philadelphia Evening Ledger. Illustrated. 


$1.25 net. 
FAITH, WAR AND POLICY 


By Gilbert Murray. A lucid discussion of such questions as the democratic 
control of foreign policy, the Irish question, the sea policy of Great Britain, 
America and the War, ete. $1.25 net. 


THE ANSWERING VOICE 


One Hundred Love Lyrics by women selected by Sara Teasdale. ‘‘We feel 
a personal debt of gratitude to Miss Teasdale for having given us a volume 
containing at once so much beauty.’—Town and Country. “In this volume 
is beauty’s gift of beauty lyrically uttered in golden cadence.’’—Boston Trans- 


Chi) ah learn. 
THE GOLD CACHE 


By James Willard Schultz. “In addition to being an Indian story, if is also 
the story of a hunt for buried treasure, a combination that, for arousing inter- 
est in young America, is hard to beat.—’Ctncinnate Times-Sitar. Illus. $1.25 net. 


278 POST STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO 
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WAR COMES TO 
COUNTRY LIFE PRESS 


MNHE Country Life Press, the home of 

2 Doubleday, Page & Company, is 
completely surrounded by a great wave 
of olive drab these days, for the men of 
the Rainbow Division, 27,000 istrong, 
are stationed for the moment at Camp 
Mills on the Garden City plains, in the 
very back yard of this publishing con- 
cern. 

The Country Life Press was built 
that the publishers who occupy it 
might pursue business surrounded by 
their garden and enjoy withal a certain 
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who are billed as two southern gentle- 
men from the nature of their dialect, and 
who have an amusing patter by Aaron 
Hoffman of the best and most up-to- 
date material. A third number bound 
to please is proffered by Deiro, master 
of the piano accordion,who will play 
in his masterly fashion. Besides these 
three the new bill presents Arthur 
Havel and his company in a skit by 
Will M. Cressy—Playmates. Next to 
having Cressy himself, it is best to have 
one of his clever playlets, and in this 
one he is at his best. And _ finally 
among the newcomers are Billy Tower 
and Maybelle Darrell who are “food 
for squirrels’’—that is, nut comedians. 





Scene in front of Double, Page & Co.’s Establishment at Garden City, L. I. 


amount of seclusion. The above picture 
shows the “invasion” of the publishers’ 
province by a section of these 27,000 
young men. Here are members of 
the 150th Field Artillery, formerly the 
First Indiana, under Colonel Tyndall 
starting out for a practice hike on a rainy 
morning. A cold drizzle was falling 
when the picture was taken, but the men 
went clanking by in columns of fours for 
one solid hour. 

The Rainbow Division, gathered 
as it is from more than twenty states 
in all parts of the Union, brings to the 
point a sense of the solidarity of this 
country in the world war. 

Lean mountaineers from Colorado, 
husky lumbermen from Oregon, men 
from Texas, Louisiana, California, and 
men of the great middle west states 
all with one single thought which was 
symbolized by the regimental bands 
which played “Over There” at reveille 
and “Good-bye Broadway, Hello, 
France” at retreat. They are a fine 
upstanding lot of young men, who have 
endeared themselves to the residents of 
Garden City and surrounding villages. 


PLAYS AND PLAYERS 


RIXIE Friganza, than whom there 

is no comedienne more beloved in 
theatrical history, will top line the Or- 
pheum bill opening Monday matinee, 
December 3. The mere announcement 
that Trixie is to be here has already set 
a steady stream of inquiries toward 
the Orpheum box office. Whether she 
is in hoops or an Indian blanket, she 
is still the big fun spot. With Ten 
Eyck and Weily as the artistic end of 
this act, in their lovely dances, the 
whole is an ensemble of the very best 
in vaudeville. Another act of feature 
nature is presented by Aveling & Lloyd, 


More laughs. The holdover list includes 
that thrilling play,Submarine F-7, one of 
the most holding dramas ever civen at 
the Orpheum; Milo, and Nina Payne in 
her eccentric and unusual dances. The 
usual fine orchestral concerts and the 
exclusive showing of Pathe news views 
will be the added features in this most 
worthy and varied bill. 


([HREE times Manager Behymer has 

announced the coming of Isadora 
Duncan, the most inspired and also 
the first of the internationally famous 
dancers coming from America. This 
time in announcing three programs, 
Monday and Saturday evenings, De- 





BIRDLAND 


Pets 
that make 
Ideal 
Holiday 
Gifts 


CANARIES AND AVIARY BIRDS, 
Warblers, Bellnote Rollers and large Orange 
Colored Canaries of the Best Strains. 


All kinds of Fancy and Aviary Birds, Or- 
namental Land and Water Fowl. 





5 isa stock of Cages, Foods and Reme- 
ies. 


TALKING PARROTS —<All varieties— 


Panama, Double Yellow Heads, Redhetds, 
Dwarf. Every bird a guaranteed talker. 


DOGS—Dogs for every purpose. All de- 
sirable breeds. AJl accessories, foods and 
remedies. We buy and sell dogs. 


Illustrated Catalog FREE 


L. M. GRIDER 


1301 Central Ave. 
216 Mercantile Place Los Angeles 





cember 3rd and 8th, and Wednesday 
matinee, December 5th, at the Mason 
Opera House, he is assured of her 
presence because she is already in 
California, her native state. Miss Dun- 
can will be assisted by a complete 
symphony orchestra and on each pro- 
gram will interpret entirely different 
numbers from the joyous to the tragic. 
Miss Duncan’s dancing was always a 
source of the greatest aesthetic charm; 
it is novel and artistic and whatever one 
may think of its interpretative value 
as applied to the masterpieces of music, 
there is no doubt as to its inherent beauty 
for she has brought dancing of this kind 
into the realms of musical art. 


(SHE next artists on the Philharmonic 

Courses will be that master violinist 
Eugene Ysaye, Tuesday evening, De- 
cember lith, and Saturday matinee, 
December 15th. When Manager Behy- 
mer bid good-bye to this famous artist 
three years ago he considered it the last 
farewell. Two years ago he returned 
to America and has everywhere been 
welcomed, thanks to his superb artistry 
of which we ean never have too much, 
and of the position he occupied in our 
hearts as an ally. Each program in 
this city will be entirely different. On 
the Saturday afternoon program he will 
include his lifelong friend, Christian 
Timmner in the Bach Double Concerto. 


We will photograph you in your own 
home, garden, or in our studio 








STUDIO, 249 EAST COLORADO ST. 
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WEEK IN SOCIETY 


So few are the purely social affairs 
given in these busy days that an oc- 
casional afternoon of recreation proves 
a memorable event indeed. It was 
with such an affair that Mrs. Dan Mur- 
phy of West Adams street, Los Angeles, 
entertained a group of her friends re- 
cently. This hostess and her charming 
home were doubly appreciated by the 
guests that day for most of them have 
been so busy with War Relief activities 
that they see little of each other except 
in the engrossed midst of their various 
tasks. This hour of relaxation and the 
interesting program of music proved 
a treat that was thoroughly enjoyed. 
Among the busy women who participated 
in Mrs. Murphy’s hospitality were Mrs. 
Michael J. Connell, Mrs. Russell McD. 
Taylor, Mrs. William T. McFie, Mrs. 
J. Ross Clark, Mrs. W. D. Woolwine, 
Mrs. Lynn Helm, Mrs. Ernest A. Bry- 
ant, Mrs. E. P. Clark, Mrs. Lee A. Phil- 
lips, Mrs. Al Cheney and others. 

Mrs. A. Myers of West Seventh street 
has as house guests, Captain Russel! 
Peter Hartle of the 43rd infantry, 
U. S. A., and his bride—the latter being 
a niece of Mrs. Myers. Mrs. Hartle 
was formerly Miss Lucile Ann Clark 
and the marriage of Miss Clark and Cap- 
tain Hartle took place November 3 in 
Salt Lake City. 

PHONE 
F.0.-1008 
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MERCEDES 


The Distinguished Vaudeville 
Star and Notable New York 


Society Entertainer 


ITaving retired from the stage 
after a most gratifying serves 
of successes on the Orpheum 
and Keith Circuits, has locat- 


ed in Los Angeles. 





He is now available as a spec- 
ial feature for Clubs, Hotels, 
and Social Functions, to 
entertain with his marvelous 
demonstrations of Mental Tel- 
epathy and Musical Thought 
Transferences, or with has 
complete company of celebrat- 
ed entertainers, to provide a 
convplete, high-class program. 


Terms upon application. 


Mercedes Lyceum Studio 


420 Citizens National Bank Bldg. 
Home Phone 6360 


Los Angeles 
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HOLIDAY LEADERS. 











THE LEADING GIFT BOOK 


A Trip to Lotus Land 


By ARCHIE BELL 


Author of “The Spell of the Holy Land”’, etc. 
With 56 Illustrations. Bowed. Cloth. Net, $2.50. 


The purpose of this book is to convey to the reader something of the joys of a six 
weeks’ tour of Nippon. The illustrations are profuse and particularly charming. 


THE LEADING LAUGH BOOK 


Frenzied Fiction 
By STEPHEN LEACOCK 


Author of “Nonsense Novels’’, ‘Further Foolishness”, etc. 
Cloth. Net, $1.25. 


A new collection of good things by America’s leading humorist in high spirits. 


BEST SELLING BOOKS 


The Red Planet 


By WILLIAM J. LOCKE 


Author of ‘The Wonderful Year’, “The Beloved Vagabond”, etc. 
Cloth. Net, $1.50. 


A war-time novel of love, courage and mystery—just as romantic, just as tender 
as ‘‘The Beloved Vagabond”’. 


Fifteenth Edition 


. Carry On: Letters in Wartime 


By Lieut. CONINGSBY DAWSON 


Author of “The Garden Without Walls’, etc. 
Frontispiece. Cloth. Net, $1.00. 


A book of inspiration that is being read and re-read these war-times. 


~> The ‘“‘Who’s Who of the Russian Revolution” 


The Rebirth of Russia 


val By ISAAC F. MARCOSSON 


Author of “The War After the War’’, etc. 
With 28 illustrations. Cloth. Net $1.25. 


The only first-hand account of the Russian Revolution and its Leaders published 
so far in America. 


JOHN LANE COMPANY NEW YORK 
ON SALE AT ALL BOOKSTORES 

























































“MORNING” 
Pittsburgh Salon, 1917 














Hoover Art Studios 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 


MAKE YOUR APPOINTMENT 
for CHRISTMAS PICTURES NOW 


LOS ANGELES PASADENA 
6321 Hollywood Blvd. Hotel Maryland 











Let Dyas be Your 


Santa Claus 


Useful Gifts that Delight 
for Both Young and Old 


for her 


Hundreds of appropriate gifts sure to 
delight the feminine heart. 


= fOr Hin 


He would doubly appreciate your gift 
auf it comes from the Dyas store. You 
can make your entire selections here. 
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“The Christmas Jungle” 


NOTES AND HALF-NOTES 


By. W. FRANCIS GATES 


REAT is the wailing of givers of advertising concerts, especially in 

New York city, over the war tax on concert tickets. There is no 

objection to the charge of the ten per cent on the tickets of people 

who buy their tickets at the regular rates, for their pleasure. But there are 

scores of young artists who go to New York to introduce themselves to the 

public. They pay for the hall, for the advertising and sundry expenses. As 

they are unknown to the public, in order to get an audience they send out 

complimentary tickets by the hundred, tickets that are announced on sale 
at from $1.00 to $3.00. 

Now comes the tax. And it must be paid by the ticket holder. The person 
who has been accustomed to let himself out as audience in return for free tick- 
ets, doubtless will decline to pay twenty or thirty cents on each ticket for the 
privilege. Consequently, no audience, no concert, no newspaper reports of 
the concert—which latter was the great desideratum. 

But there remains a loop hole, and it doubtless will result in many Red 
Cross and charity concerts. The law exempts from the ticket tax entertain- 
ments that are for charity. So it is probable that many of the publicity- 
seekers will announce concerts for the Red Cross, send out their free tickets 
as usual and turn over the net proceeds to the charity. The probabilities also 
are that the net proceeds wiJl not be very large as most of the concert-givers 
would consider themselves lucky to pay expenses out of the few tickets actually 
sold. 


\ YITH the automobile show crowded to suffocation, with an opera company 

| singing Madame Butterfly with a strong cast, what show had Alma 
Gluck for a good-sized audience? Judging by her own rank as a singer, and 
by the counter attractions about three hundred might be expected—but 
Trinity auditorium was crowded. What’s the answer? 

The answer is to be found in phonograph 
records, or is it pianola’ At any rate, this at- 
tractive young woman. after making an impres- 
sion on her operatic debut, sang popular ballads 
for the makers of records and the circulation of 
these made her name acquainted to many people 
who never are seen at an artist concert. S£e, 
when the live original appears, they must 
hear her. The result is that she stands 
high in the affections of the box office. 

Matzenauer, the most enjoyable artist 

to visit the Coast in many a 
year, Jomelli, Cherniavsky, 
Ornstein the cacophonic— 
none of these had such an 
audience as Gluck—and again 
the answer is —records. 

Miss Gluck’s pleasing 
personality goes far to hold 
the affections of her hearers. 

Her voice is not a great one 
and her tone production and 
intonation not at all impec- 
cable; she might have visited 
the opera and taken notes 
from Maggie Teyte and Nina 
Morgana as to vocalization. 
But her winsome style and 
her “record” carry her over. 

Gluck’s press agent seems to great 
deal to say as to her vocalization, for his that 
came to me had to do with her raising cabbage and potatoes—which she 
probably didn’t—and her ability to select artistic clothes—which she probably 
did. As to her success in the agricultural respect, consult New York crop 
reports and as to her ability in the sartorial matter, consult some of the musica] 
writers of the Los Angeles dailies. When musical terms fail, dress is a safe 


realize that there is not a 


typewritten remarks 


resort. 

ERHAPS it may be thought the statement that a singer is not suited for 

a certain role is one of the many sentences ground out simply to fill space 
in musical columns. But that a singer may be well-fitted for one role and not 
at all calculated for another, was evinced in a comparison of the two operas, 
Tosca and Thais, as given by the recent La Scala opera company. The title 
role of each was taken by Ester Ferrabini. Her assumption of the part of 
Floria Tosea was graceful and she made a more than pleasing picture. Her 
action was appropriate, her singing pure and clear. 

Instead of the brunette Tosca, a blonde, very blonde, Thais appears, 
evidently an Alexandrian having Teuton blood in her veins, or perhaps Swedish. 
Wer first appearance, in Athanael’s dream, would have made the first year 
students in Denishawn giggle. It represented the seductive action and en- 
vironment of Thais in the Alexandria aristocratic red-light district. But 
her W.C. T. U. veil-waving couldn’t have ensnared a rabbit. 

And later in the opera, when the outside “garment” of a strip of green 
cloth was discarded, even the display of her union B. Y. D’s didn’t seem to 


ISADORA DUNCAN 


California's Famous Dancer 


work up much anxiety on the part of the monk or joy on the part of the 
audience. It was evidently a purely Platonic friendship that the tall lady 
desired to cultivate and she had her wish; Athanael took her—to a convent. 

If you say these are mere quibbles—so be it; let us turn to the music. 
In the use of the voice, one would not say that Tosca were sung by the same 
artist, so different were the results. In spite of its leanings toward Germanic 
style, the music of Tosca was much better sung and more effectively. But we 
will give the singer the benefit of the doubt and set down the Thais performance 
as one of the “off nights” which even sopranos indulge in occasionally. The 
orchestration of Thats is more scholarly, more attentive to detail, than that 
of Tosca, in which the main intention is to make dramatic effects with tonal 
masses. 


NE way to judge a thing is by what it is and another way is by what 
— it costs. The La Scala opera company may be judged either way. But 
the latter criterion should be considered in a resume of the opera company. 

The Faust performance turned out one of the best casts the personnel 
afforded—Teyte, Sinagra, Picchi and Valle. The Siebel and Martha were 
rankly amateurish, but the well balanced excellence of the main quartet made 
amends. Miss Teyte was a simple village maiden, hardly of the Teutonic 
size of Juch or Melba, but all the more in the picture. Picchi had his best 
opportunity of the week in Mephisto, and an excellent devil he made, though 
he did not sing like the devil. His Calf of Gold and Serenade were delightfully 
sung. Its not every singer who can play hell so successfully as Picchi. 

As to Valle, when he forgot his ““wobble’’, his voice was quite pleasing 
in all his various roles. If he would visit a good specialist and have that almost 
continuous and exaggerated vibrato amputated, it would double his vatue, 
as there is no excuse for this kind of work with his superb voice. 

The bird-like voice of Nina Morgana had all the opportunity one could 
ask, in Lueta and also in the role of Rosina, in The Barber of Seville, which 
demands much agility of voice and a personal sprightliness which she had 
no difficulty in supplying. Together with Sinagra and Picchi and the rest 
a clever performance of Rossini’s over a century-old opera was given. 
A comic opera too, one of the only three or four such works in the grand 
opera repertiore, Wagner's Masier Singers of Nuremburg being the one 
modern example. 

Then there were performances of Puccini’s sad pic- 
ture of Japan without Japanese music in which Teyte 
and Arensen were featured, and the Carmen that brought 

out Ferrabini again. If 
Carmen was a cigarette gir] 
Ferrabini should be dubbed 
the cigar lady, as a cigarette 
is too diminutive for her 
willowy height and the per- 
formances of this beautiful 
example of Bizet’s genius 
were painfully poor. With 
all the excellencies of the 
singers, the star-in-chief was 
Guerrieri, the director, not 
as a prima donna conductor, 
but as a conductor of prima 
donnas—a distinction with a 
difference. While at times 
he let the brasses’ exuberance 
overcome moderate tones on 
the stage, asa whole the work of the orchestra was worthy of the praise received. 

With the costumes and mountings owned by the B’s (Behymer, Barry and 
backers) Los Angeles is ready to put on an opera company whenever the right 
talent shows itself, and judging from the present season, there will be no 
paucity of talent for a decade, if ever. 


TY HE La Scala opera company played several days this week in San Diego; 

A also one night next week in Santa Barbara and one in Fresno, after 
which the company disbands. The company’s proposed itinerary included 
Salt Lake, Ogden, Colorado Springs, Denver, Kansas City, Memphis, New 
Orleans, Houston, San Antonio, Dallas and Fort Worth, Texas, in which 
latter city the tour was to de finished about Janmary 25. The patronage 
was not such as to warrant keeping the company together, and after the 
experience in California the management gave the company its two weeks 
notice according to contract and the tour closes December 4. 


ne Zoellner Quartet, who make their sixth tour of America this season, 

will give two New York recitals, besides appearances in Brooklyn, N. Y., 
Philadelphia, Boston, Chicago, St. Paul;—to be brief, the tour will be a trans- 
continental one, Canada included. The new works to be played by the Zoell- 
ners are Two Sketches Op. 15, and a Suite Op. 6, by Eugene Goossens, 


Quartet Op. 28, 
Moor. 


Naprawnik and another Suite Op. 144, by Emanuel 
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more Comfortable than Home 


—300 Cheerful Rooms 360 Baths 
uch to give every comfort and luxury: 
peel fi enegen to insure personal attention. 
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—fonvenient location, willing service, & 
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Morgan Ross, Manager 
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The Way to 


California 


@ To Eastern readers of 
The Graphic we wish to 
say that the service of 
The Salt Lake Route 
will afford them a lux- 
uriously comfortable 
journey. 


@ This is the short line 
from Salt Lake City to 
Los Angeles, and in 
connection with the 
Union Pacific, Chicago 
& Northwestern, and 
Chicago, Milwaukee & 
St. Paul Rys. operates 
the Los Angeles Limit- 
ed and the Pacific 
Limited daily from 
Chicago to Los Angeles 


G Both are finely equip- 
ped and time is less 
than three days. 


@ We shall appreciate 
your patronage. 


Any Ticket Agent will give 
full particulars about the 


Salt Lake Route 
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still get 
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Hibernian 
Savings Bank 


Second Floor Hibernian Building 
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MOTOR NOTES 
(Continued from page 28) 


Most visitors to California are in- 
clined tu be somewhat skeptical in regard 
to the winter touring possibilities—even 
in Southern California. One of these 
tourists, a month ago, was Mrs. Lorraine 
Varney from Ohio. 

““T am delighted with the wonderful 
opportunities for motoring,” 
said Mrs. Varney. “Just after leaving 
Banning, I had my first real taste of the 
desert. The dry, warm air was most 
agreeable, and felt most healthful. We 
had lunch at Palm Springs and then 
drove into Palm Canyon to the oasis 
at the end of the automobile road. 

“<The trail from the end of the automo- 
bile road to the Hermitage is about 
ls mile in length, and has been well 
marked by the Hermit of Palm Canyon, 
and from his little home, one secures a 
beautiful view of this canyon of a thous- 
and palms. The growth of these trees 
is phenonenal, and the floor and walls 
of the canyon are studded with them. 
This species of palm is indigenous to 
Palm canyon, and is known as the 
“California Fan Palm”. Some of the 
trees are estimated to be more than 500 
years old. 

“The famous Hermit of Palm Canyon 
is a self-appointed guardian at the 
entrance, and endeavors to discourage 
hunters and others who come into the 


winter 


canyon seeking game, as his faith dis- 
courages the slaying of even a snake, 
according to his creed which is posted 
at the end of the auto road. The splendid 
physique of the hermit, which is not 
veiled by clothing of any sort, excepting 
a pair of athletic trunks, speaks well for 
the salubrious climate, and his mode of 
living. 

*“We camped in the canyon under the 
stars that night, and the stillness of the 
night and the balmy air brought relax- 
ation and slumber which refreshed us 
beyond description. 

““The entire trip from Ohio to Los 
Angeles was made on Goodrich tires 
filled with Ohio air, speaking well, I 
think of their durability ”’. 


WEEK IN SOCIETY 


OTEL Darby was the scene Tuesday 

of one of the delightful affairs ofthe 
week Mrs. Wesley Clark was 
hostess at a linen shower—the linens to 
go toward one of the hospitals. This 
is an annual event and aside from the 
philanthropic importance it is socially 
of moment, affording much pleasure 
to the local social workers. 

A splendid production of Shakespeare’s 
Twelfth Night, after the style of Clifford 
Devereaux of New York, whose inter- 
pretation somewhat startled and delight- 
ed the eastern public, will be given by 
the senior class of the Cumnock School 
of Expression, Los Angeles, Tuesday 
evening, December 11. The affair will 
be a benefit for the fatherless children 
of France, and it will be presented at 
Cumnock Hall, 200 South Vermont 
avenue. Daring effects in costuming 
and lighting will be featured, the pro- 
duction being under the direction of 
Miss Mary Agnes Doyle, who is well 
known in the east. Those in the cast 
will be Helen Northmore, Helen Wil- 
liams, Zelda Crab, Olive Tate, Katherine 
Litke, Fannie E. Tracey, Lillian Grue, 
Mrs. Anna Wheatley, Eugenia Cunnane 
and Lucile Barnes. 


when 











Which? 
The gay, young _ 
Society Leader giant Minister 


should rule the town? Both were dominant characters. Both were charm- 
ing. The town loved them both and their adventures make “THE Hrart’s 
Kinepom” one of the finest books of the year. 


The Heart's Kingdom 


By Maria Thompson Daviess 


The fascinating 


A story of serious purpose told in a delightfully human way. The humorous 
little incidents which also distinguished Miss Daviess’ ‘“‘The Melting of 
Molly” give enough fun to “THe Hrart’s Kincpom” to make you happy 
and it contains enough philosophy to make you think. Just the gift for a 
friend or pupil. At all Bookstores. 


Illustrated $1.36 Reilly & Britton, Publishers 
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PLAYS AND PLAYERS 


Prince! when the dead years rise to view 
Our hearts awaken from time’ s long trance 

And echoes linger, and dreams pursue 

These are the idols of lost Romance. 


OMANCE, with a prologue, three acts and a totally superfluous 
epilogue, now holds the boards at the Morosco. Aside from some 
comedy effects in the third act between two Italian servants in Madain 

Cavallini’s apartments, the play is melodramatic, and the interest centers 
entirely on three characters. 

Miss Bertha Mann has a very difficult part in Madam Cavallini, and, 
excepting in one or two almost imperceptible lapses, her portrayal of the 
Italian singer is a triumph. The alternate fire and languor, the repose and 
feline activity contrasted, the vivacity and pathos with which she invests 
this contradictory role is a delight. In the final scene between herself and 
Thomas Armstrong (Harland Tucker) she rises to a sheer height of dramatic 
force solely by reason of her attitude of an abandonment of grief, and words 
are quite unnecessary to lend to her mute appeal the final note of despair. 

Richard Dix is so especially good as Cornelius Van Tuyl that he not only 
shares equally with Miss Mann the honors of the play, but he comes peril- 
ously near to leading, by a slight margin in the comparison of talent. A little 
more or a little Jess would be fatal in this part, but the role, in the hands of 
Mr. Dix, is a revelation of finished acting. It reminds one of the cameo-like 
clearness of the elder Southern in Dundreary, or of George Arliss in Disraelt, 


over a very large gathering or more of less brave men, and certainly many fair 
women, and applause was frequent and genuine during the presentation of 
the play. Character acting cannot be called a lost art, when such a role as Abe 
Potash is given in so artistic a manner as Jules Jordan plays it. He is the shrewd, 
kindly, affectionate, impulsive, crafty old Jew. to the very life, and coupled 
with his farce-comedy extravagances he is gifted with a real touch of pathos. 

Abe and Mawruss have not Jost a tittle of their original attractiveness in 
the Company now at the Mason, and, indeed the entire ensemble plays the 
part humanly and most amusingly, and Pearl Sindelar as Ruth Perlmutter 
is delightful, and charmingly gowned. It is all so naturally staged and acted 
that you feel as though you were looking in at the windows of the Perlmutter 
and Potash houses, and you join in the triumph at East Broadway. 

Mawruss Perlmutter, played by Charles Lipson, was the fiery, opinionated 
young Hebrew, sure of his powers, impatient of restraint, and a perfect foil 
to Abe Potash. The home scenes were especially effective—and true to life. 
If you think that home life in America is a discarded myth, it would help you 
to be introduced to a typically Jewish household. 

The second act brought out Abe and Mawruss in vivid contrast, and old 
Abe’s native common sense, and his distrust of lawyers is pungently illustrated 
in his verbal outbreaks. The sweet and womanly characterization of Pearl 
Sindelar as Ruth Perlmutter is seen to eminent advantage in this act. The 
character of the persistent life-insurance agent is wolfishly given by Mozart 
Rabiner (Mr. Dore Rogers). He is the terror of everyone, a veritable skeleton 
at the feast. Armed with his insurance contract he does not hesitate to rush in 





TRIXIE FRIGANZA AT THE ORPHEUM 


without, of course, suggesting the slightest similarity. From the moment 
of his appearance: until his departure in’ the. third act, Van Tuyle approaches 
perfection. This play is not a great play, but itis eminently one to be remem- 
bered. And as it dims in the memory, the picture of Van Tuyle will be the last 
to be forgotten. 
Harland Tucker in his double characterization, scores a palpable hit. 
In the prologue, as the venerable Bishop, his voice and manner are excellent, 
and as the fiery, though ministerial lover of Madam Cavallini, he is the boy 
who js really in love. There are many beautiful lines in the play. The last scene 
—the parting of Madam and her lover, is the real denouement, the final 
picture, the psychological moment, the dramatic ending. To drag in a banal 
epilogue, blurring the tragic and intense moments of the departure of Arm- 
strong, the abandonment of Madam Cavallini to her sorrow, and the death of 
Romance—dear God, what a drop from the sublime to the ridiculous. Grandpa 
and the victrola after that splendid scene of a grand passion at its zenith—it 
was as incongruous as drinking champagne and eating pop-corn. Condense 
Prologue and Epilogue into an opening act, call it Prelude, Introduction, 
what you will, but for the sake of the unities, and the eternal fitness of things, 
a bas the Epilogue. 
Lips that fast to your own lips grew 
Vows forgotten, and Fate’s mischance, 
She whom you loved was false or true 
These are the idols of lost Romance 


OTASH and Perlmutter in Society started off ina blaze of popular approval 
in the way of a Jarge audience at the Mason theatre. The lights shone 
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where angels dare not tread, and urges the joys of a policy at all times and places. 

All’s well that ends well. “What I told you? Hey, Mawruss! Vot, 
Abe! Ain’dit? Schust! Vell!” Anyway, you will hear it all at the Mason. 
Don’t take any scrap or half-told story for the real recital but see the show, 
even if you saw it when it first held the boards. It is an unusually well balanc- 
ed cast, and still, “Abou Abe Potash” leads o’er all the rest. Encore Abe, 
Mawruss, Ruth Perlmutter, Rosie Potash, and don’t forget Mozart Rabiner. 


INA Payne, Milo, and the Royal Italian Trio are the bright particular 
stars in the constellation which shines at the Orpheum this week. 
Miss Payne is graceful, versatile and ultra-willowy in her dances, 
and the Cleopatran cakewalk would have pleased even the jaded and blase 
taste of Marc Anthony. Milo is a mimic of most unusual and unique talent 
and has a wonderful vocabulary of all sorts of mimicry, ranging from the whist- 
ling of a bird to the tooting of sea-going steamers. The Royal Italian Trio 
are excellent vocalists, singing in operatic selections with skill and verve. 
There are other notably good numbers on the bill—the Leach sisters sing well, 
and Libonati, the ragtime xylophonist gets several recalls for his skill in synco- 
pated harmonies. Eddie Foy and his family do some good work—especially 
the family. A submarine sensation does not particularly “‘sensate,” the 
scene taking place entirely in the engine room of the craft, leaving much, al- 
most too much, to the imagination. The pictures this week are more than 
usually vivid and interesting and the whole show is additional proof (if proof 
were needed) that you cannot go wrong if you buy a ticket for the Orpheum. 


“No matter what you do, if your heart is true 
If your heart is true to Poll.” 
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/ e Week starting Satprday, D ber 1 
The Largest and Most hoes CARL BRONSON M , ller $ S Th eatre THEDA BARA i praay, Vecemper 
Goodyear Retail Teacher of Voice eee _ “aarti “ROSE OF THE BLOOD” 


Service Station Director of Music First M. E. Church, Vocal Junction Spring and Main at 9th ar ale py oe 


in the City Study Club, Wednesday Morning Choral Where you see the Big Pictures Shows 10, 12:15 a.m., 2:30, 4:45, 7 and 9:15 p.m. 


: . School of Opera, 204-6 Blanchard Bldg. 
See ee Cee oe Music Study Club, Long Beach, Los 


A-3789 Bawy. 2091 Angeles, California. 





MASON OPERA HOUSE W. T. WYATT 


Manager 


Red Crown’s con- 


tinuous chain of Monday and Saturday Nights, Dec. 3 and 8, Wed. Matinee, Dec. 5 
“4° ° : onday and Saturday Nights, Dec. 3 and 8, Wed. Matinee, Dec. 
boiling potnts 1n- . Manager L. E. Behymer presents 


sures maximum 


power and mileage. ei : ISADORA DUNCAN 


Standard J ) - 
Oil Company ie World’s Foremost Interpretive Dancer, “The Creator of a New Art” 


(California) and Symphony Orchestra of 60, Oscar Spireson, Conductor 


Box Seats $3; Lower Floor $2.50 and $2 00; Balcony $2.0!) and $1.50: Gallery $1.50 & $1. 
Seats now selling. War Tax 1U% extra. 











The Best of Vaudeville 


Every Night at 8, 10-25-50-75c; boxes 
$1.00. Matinee at 2 DAILY, 10-25-50c; 
boxes 75c. Except Holiday Matinees. 


BEGINNING MONDAY MATINEE 





TRIXIE FRIGANZA, with Melissa Ten Eyck and Max Weily 
AVELING & LLOYD, Two Southern Gentlemen 

DEIRO, Master Accordtonist 

ARTHUR HAVEL & CO., “Playmates’’ 

TOWER & BARRELL, “Food for Squirrels” 

NINA PAYNE, in Character Dances 

“SUBMARINE F-7,” Henri De Vries Great Spectacle 
MILO??? 


8 Orchestral Concerts 2 and 8 p.m. 

When You Think : ; 
(Juality in a Motor 
Car You Think OROSCO THEATRE NOW PLAYING 


World’s Greatest Stock Company 
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Kight Cylinder Cadillac 


The Greatest Play in Years 


“ROMANCE ” 


The landaulet limousine and the lan- NO ADVANCE | Nights, 10c to 75c Metinees, Thursday) eauuedeet 
daulet town car are types created for IN PRICES/ Mats. 10c to 50c and Sunday 


those who demand and appreciate the NEXT~—“HIT THE TRAIL HOLLIDAY” 
best. 


Now showing newest types of Cadillac 
enclosed models. 


Also on display standard limousine, 


town car, brougham and Victoria. ((LUNE’S AUDITORIUM Fifth and 
Olive Streets 


cara Pip Jaegp visrute Los Angeles Symphony Orchestra 
12th and Main Streets ADOLF TANDLER, Director 


Los Angeles San Francisco Oakland Fresno Sacramento 
Pasadena, 151 E. Union 





Friday 
Lamdnenne a Afternoon 
Dec. 
7th 


AT 3:15 


Soloist 
Desider Joseph 
VECSEI 
Pianist 
TICKETS FOR SEASON now on sale at 200 Blanchard Hall Studio Bldg. Tel. 10082 


SINGLE SEAT sale opens Monday, Dee. 2, at Clune’s Box Office, 5th and Olive. Tel. A4608 
SINGLE SEATS 50e, 75c, $1.00, $1.50, $2.60 F. W. BLANCHARD, Manager 
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College credits, diplomas 


College of Music, U.S.C. and music degree. Provision for entering 


children. Fall term begins Sept. 10th. Catalogue mailed on request. 
24654 3201 SOUTH FIGUEROA STREET SOUTH 3432 


All Departments. 


PHONE 52676 


Society's Photographer 


G. EDWIN WILLIAMS 


West Seventh Street at Bonnie Brae 
LOS ANGELES 


Studio and Home 
Portraiture 


non- 
sectarian 


St. Catherine’s School for Girls 


Miss Thomas’ Preparatory School for the 
Girls’ Collegiate and Marlborough Schools 


re-opens September 27th. Ideal surroundings, Automobile service 
Out-of-door Classes, Kindergarten, Corrective 325 West Adams Street 
Gymnastics. Home Department limited Telephones 23209 South 46 


| lemens (CD riedell 


DESIGNER AND MAKER 
HAND WROUGHT SILVER 


Show Room 
Hotel Maryland Pergola Shop 
PASADENA 


Sterling Ware Made to Order 
Designs Furnished on Request 
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. lo 
Entire 3rd Floor 1Z 
Orpheum Theatre Bldg. \f/ 


Home F-3005 


636 S. Broadway, Los Angele*® 











CLEA RING HOUSE DAN KS 


Merchants National Bank 


S. E. Cor. 6th and Spring 


J. E. FISHBURN, President 


Capital, 
$1,500,000 


Surplus and Profits 
$416,819.36 


J. H. RAMBOZ, Cashier 


Capital, $500,000.00 


Surplus and Profits 
$140,300.00 


Hibernian Savings Bank 


- Second Floor Hibernian Building 
Spring and Fourth 


GEORGE CHAFFEY, President GEORGE A. J. HOWARD, Cashier 


Capital, $1,500,000.00 


Surplus and Profits, 
$2,733, 607.40 


Deposits, $29,452,020.38 
W.T.S. HAMMOND, Cashier 


Pst National Bank 


S. W. Cor. Seventh and Spring 


STODDARD JESS, President 


farmers & Merchants Nat. Bank 


Cor. Fourth and Main Capital, $1,500,000 


Surplus and Profits, $2,000,000 
I. W. HELLMAN, President V. H. ROSSETTI, Cashier 


THE GRAPE 


NOBODY KNOWS 

A BSOLUTE knowledge I have none, 
*” But my aunt’s washerwoman’s sis- 

ter’s son 
Heard a policeman on his beat 
Say to a laborer on the street, 
That he had a letter just last week 
Written in the finest Greek, 
From a Chinese coolie in Timbuctoo, 
Who said the niggers in Cuba knew 
Of a colored man in a Texas town 
Who got it straight from a circus clown, 
That a man in Klondike had the news 
From a gang of South American Jews 
About somebody in Borneo 
Who heard a man who claimed to know 
Of a swell female society rake 
Whose mother-in-law will undertake 
To prove that her husband's sister's niece 
Htas stated in a printed piece 
That she has a son who has a friend 
Who knows when the war is going to end. 


TO A BURNT-OUT CHINESE 
LANTERN 

Oh, you disreputable looking object! 

You gargoyle thing of a pictured dragon 

And kimona-elad doll, 

With tail of a snake and mouth of a fish, 

Fluttering butterfly and a lady’s fan 

A riot of color and staggering line, 

An out-of-perspective, drunken dream— 

And to make matters worse, the gash in 
your side 

From bottom to top showing your frail, 
frail ribs 

And your fallen candle, your tallow soul. 

It isn t your fault, you paper vase! 

lragile, feminine, rice-paper screen 

Of the light within you, ’twas the soul 
of you 

That went wrong— 

Your sputtering, flickering, unstable soul, 

That dances or dies with every breeze 

Promiscuously. 

Oh, Soul of Tallow, why couldn't you 
stand 

Straight and still in your paper sphere, 

And lighten the gloom under the banana 
tree, 

And vie with the misty moonlight two 
yards away 

When He and She paused so close to you? 

Oh! 

You wanted to hear, Ladylike 
Thing 

When His Wefe and His Friend 

Sat out that dance in the darkest corner, 

Under the banana tree! 

She seemed so alluring and he so— 
—allured; 

And both so 
promising. 

You trembled all in a flicker to one side, 

The better to eavesdrop— 

Now, you know you did! 

You expected rapture and thrills—you 
wanted primitive things 

Like kisses and sobs. 

And the snake-dragon, 
of you 

Rather hoped her Husband would appear 
on the scene. 

You would have liked a dagger thrust, 

Or at least the morning paper’s account 
of divorce, 

So you leaned far against your painted side 

And heard her say: 
“Now, the proper way to make a salad’ 
Whereat you flamed in a spurt of rage 
As you lost your balance, and he merely 
reached over, 

And blew you out; and as you died, you 
heard him 

Arguing the value of 

“Tust a breath of garlic.” 

ELIZABETH SOLOMON. 


you 


colorful and—well, 


wicked part 
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RUDOLPH BRAND 
Violin School 
431 S. Van Ness Ave. Phone 56521 


Circular on Request 


THE BILMER KENNELS 


AIREDALES EXCLUSIVELY 
AND 
EXCLUSIVE AIREDALES 


1444 COUNTY ROAD 
BURLINGAME, CAL. 


DOGS All fashionable breeds, from 
Russian Wolfhounds to Peking- 
ese, Poms and Griffons. All sporting Ter- 
riers. Mostly all imported. 
Boarding, Training, and conditioning 
kennels. Largest, cleanest, best equipped 
establishment west of New York. The place 
for happy dogs. Visitors welcome any hour. 
H. M. ROBERTSON 
Colo. 6672 Lamanda Park, Cal. 


IDA M. LEONARD 


STUDIO 


Three Courses—The Speaking Voice 
Interpretation ot Literature 
Personal Culture. 

New Address: 1127-8 Story Bldg., 

610 So. Broadway Phone A-2855 


218-220 West 
Ninth Street 


Vanity Fair 
ea oom and Hill Street 
T R Bet. Broadway 


Luncheon and Afternoon Tea 
11:30 a.m. until 5.30 p.m. 
Cakes, Pies, Bread, etc. 
and Automobile Lunches 
Miss Chamberlain 


F-2954 
Mrs. Williams 


HARVARD SCHOOL (Military) 


The Coast School for Boys 
Highteenth year opens September 17, 191 
Summer School Held Each Year 
Accredited to West Point, eastern and west- 
crn universities. Finestequipment. Rt. Rev. 
J. H. Johnson, (Bishop Episcopal Diocese) 

President of Board. Write for catalogue. 
Western Ave. at 16th St. Home 72147 


Westlake Military School 


Boarding and Day School for Boys, now 
located at Santa Monica, Cal. An idealhome 
for boys, in the finest residence district of 
Santa Monica, adjoining Park and over- 
looking ccean. Individual instruction un- 
der competent teachers. Military system. 
Apply to COL. WM. STROVER, Superin- 
tendent, Ocean and California Aves. 


Blanchard Hall Studio Bldg. 


Devoted exclusively to Music, Art and 
Science. Studios and Halls for all purposes 
for rent. Largest Studio Building in the West. 
For terms and all information apply to 


F. W. BLANCHARD 


233 S. Broadway 232 S. Hill St. 
Los Angeles, California 


HE motorman’s 
duties require 
his entire attention. 
Do not talk to the 
motorman while he 
is operating his car. 


“ Safety 
First” 


Los Angeles Railway 
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Travel the world over, select the most 
desirable climatic features of the choicest 


KY) DIE, | [Becca te wnt 
IHOTEL DEL CORONADO 


JOHN J. HERNAN, Manager 








‘| Situated that no dust, smoke or disturbing noise can penetrate its sacred 
precinct—no more perfect atmosphere for quiet repose. 





“| QOutdooi sports and amusements on land and water, from Royal Polo, 
Yachting, Fishing, Swimming, Surf and Indoor Bathing, Motoring and Horse- 


» f wea f : : ai 
Hickson and Back Riding, to things suitable for children down to the tiniest tots. 


‘| Hundreds of miles of splendid automobile roads leading from the grounds 
other models of the hotel along the beach, around the strand and into the back country, 


through orange-groves, fertile valleys, and on into the picturesque mountains 


being disposed {| An excellent eighteen-hole Golf Course, and two splendid Tennis Courts || 
b / are within a few minutes walk of the hotel. 
of far below | 


“| Open air school buildings and play-grounds with competent instructors || 
with courses in Domestic Science, Manual Training, Dancing, and a Kinder- 
garten employing the Montessori System. 














cost 


‘| The Government Aviation School on North Island is nearby, where flights 


may be witnessed daily, and nowhere in America can aviation be seen to such 
advantage. 


‘' And just across the Bay is the City of San Diego, with the architecture 
of the late Exposition standing out against the blue sky. | 











/ 4 West 7th St. i The Hotel del Coronado is conducted on | 


the American plan. It is located at Cor- 
onado Beach, California, and is reached 
Los Angeles Cal. by train from Los Angeles, and by boat 

: from all Coast points. Hotel representa- 
tives meet all trains and boats 
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AUTUMN EXCURSION 


MT. LOW E 


Now Until December 3rd_ Inclusive 
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Through the heart of Arizona’s 


A() ~-Round trip from Los Angeles $1.50— mysterious wonderland. 
Pasadena $1.25—every day including Sun- F 
ae The Apache Trail 
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days. Tickets on sale by agents only—re- 
turn limit seven days— 


ut 


120 miles of ever-changing pan- 
oraina, by automobile — no 
more interesting or picturesque 
trip on the continent. 


—Spend a delightful week or week-end at 
MT. LOWE RESORT—Ye Alpine Tavern 
and Cottages — American plan $3 per day, ates 
$15 per week, up—Housekeeping Cottages EXCURSION FARES 
cheaper—Camp supplies at City prices— 

Lunch or dinner $1.00. 
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City Office 212 W. 7th Street, 
Station, 5th and Central Ave. 


Reservations at P. E. Information Bureau Informotion Bureau, Day and 
: 1 : ‘ : Night Phone Service — Pico 
-—-SECURE FOLDER—Five trains daily 2000; Home 60641. 
from Main St. Station, Los Angeles, 8, 9, 


10 A.M., 1:30 and 4 P.M. 


PACIFIC ELECTRIC RAILWAY 


LMT 
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—The Poets 


“No matter what his rank or position may be, 
the lover of good books is the richest and happv- 
est of the children of men.” 


—So, to your book-loving 
friend, a book, THIS 


Christmas 


—We’'ve a book store that 1s a delight 
—not only to those who look to it to 
supply every book need, but to those 
who work among the books—and love 
them for the true friends that they are. 


—F'or This Holiday Time, *¢ *4 
eh MO sien NE. - em ion MS ys ee 
have gathered a book stock surpassing in completeness 


—one from which you may expect to find a book suitable 
for each name on your Christmas list— 


— The Popular Novels 


— Books of Travel —Leather-Bound Gift Books 
— Standard Sets —Late Copyrights 
—Juvenile Books —Religious Works, etc 


—SUGGESTION—That leisurely choosing, 
before Christmas shopping is at flood-tide, has 


many advantages. 


MAIN FLOOR—AISLE EIGHT 


GEO, RICE & SONS. FPRINTERS. LOS ANGELES 





